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Dedication 

Recognizing  the  work  the  graduates  have 
done  for  the  good  of  the  California  School 
of  mechanical  Arts,  both  directly  and  in- 
directly; directly  by  the  aid  and  moral  sup- 
port rendered  by  them  to  the  school,  and 
indirectly  hy  proving  to  the  world  the  value 
of  a  technical  education,  we  dedicate  this, 
our  first  special  number,  to  the  Alumni, 
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A  Campbell  Pitting  Shed 


Alice  Joy,  '02. 


The  afternoon  sun  was  warm  on  a  broad  ap- 
ricot orchard  in  the  Santa  Clara  valley  and 
shone  back  hot  from  a  square  of  stubble  half 
covered  with  trays  of  drying  fruit.  On  one 
edge  of  the  cleared  space  stood  a  broad,  low  shed, 
its  four  sides  open  to  admit  the  drowsy  changeful 
breeze.  An  incessant  hum  of  voices  came  from 
the  shed,  interjected  now  and  then  with  a  sharp 
cry  of  "Fruit !"  or  "Tray !"  Two  long  lines  of 
trays  propped  on  saw-horses  stretched  the  length 
of  the  room, and  on  either  side  of  each  line  women 
and  children  worked  and  talked.  A  boy  hurried 
in  and  out  among  the  trays,  carrying  boxes  of 
apricots  from  the  huge  pile  in  the  corner  to  the 
pitters,  or  piling  on  an  empty  tray  when  the  one 
beneath  it  was  filled.  An  angular,  sharp-nosed 
woman  was  talking  in  a  shrill  voice  to  a  meek 
old  lady  opposite  her: 

"An'  there's  that  Sally  Wilkins — I  never  did 
see  such  a  girl  to  dress — why !  I  seen  her  to  the 
coast  last  summer  in  her  silks  an'  satins  an'  her 
husband  lookin'  as  if  he  hadn't  had  a  square 
meal  for  a  month — an'  there  was  that  Peter  E!- 
erman — I  never  did  take  to  him — they  say  he 
fooled  around  Sally  some  afore  she  married 
Wilkins — well,  what  do  you  suppose  Peter — " 
and  so  on  ad  infinitum. 

The  old  lady  put  in  an  occasional  "yes?",  "in- 
deed !",  or  "really !",  while  she  cut  her  apricots 
round  and  round,  laid  down  one  half,  picked  the 
pit  carefully  out  of  the  other,  and  laid  it  in  its 
proper  row.  The  angular  woman  cut  half  way 
round  the  "  'cot",  ripped  it  open,  snapped  the 
pit  out  with  her  finger-nail,  and  laid  both  pieces 
with  one  hand  while  she  picked  up  the  next  'cot 
with  the  other.  She  pitted  four  apricots  to  the 
old  lady's  one. 

"Check!"  she  cried  sharply.  "You  didn't 
check  my  last  box." 

The  boy  rose  regretfully  from  where  he  had 
been  tetering  on  an  empty  box  opposite  a  girl 


of  thirteen  with  a  startling  pompadour  and  an 
amazing  knowledge  of  slang.  He  had  just 
given  her  a  tip  to  pit  slowly,  for  the  next  box  in 
the  pile  contained  small  fruit  and  the  old  lady's 
box  was  almost  empty. 

"I  peeked  at  the  box  underneath  that,"  he 
had  confided,  "an'  it's  a  beaut.  Regular  pump- 
kins. I  spotted  it  for  you  first  thing."  And  he 
had  been  paid  by  a  toss  of  the  pompadour  and  a 
"You're  a  peach,  Joe." 

A  truck  drove  out  of  the  orchard  and  up  to 
the  shed.  It  was  loaded  high  with  boxes  of 
yellow  fruit  and  was  greeted  with  a  unanimous 
groan  from  the  shed,  for  it  was  Saturday  after- 
noon and  the  ripening  fruit  did  not  seem  to 
know  that  tomorrow  would  be  Sunday.  A  big, 
strapping  fellow  in  a  little,  round,  red  hat  sprang 
off  the  seat  and  mopped  the  sweat  from  his 
forehead. 

"I'll  trade  jobs  with  you,  Joe,"  he  sang  out 
as  the  boy  came  up  to  help  unload,  "it's  hot  as 
Hades  down  there  in  the  orchard !" 

"Fruit !"  came  a  clear,  strong  voice  from  the 
farther  end  of  the  shed,  and  he  glanced  down 
to  see  a  tall,  supple  girl  leaning  one  hand  on 
her  tray  and  looking  out  across  the  orchard  to 
the  purple  mountains.  A  dream  was  in  her  eyes, 
of  round,  green  hills  and  oaks  and  streams  and 
golden  buttercups  and  blue  hair-bells.  His 
gaze  followed  hers  involuntarily,  and  the  picture 
sprang  up  before  him  of  stately  buildings  of  yel- 
low stone  and  red  tile  roofs  and  palms  and 
broad  green  meadows.  He  seized  the  box  ami 
earned  it  down.  Her  face  fell  as  she  saw  the 
little  fruit. 

"Just  like  a  Stanford  boy,"  she  muttered  with 
a  vindictive  glance  at  the  red  hat.  Then  she  be- 
gan humming  "Palms  of  Victory"  as  she  made 
the  little  apricots  fly  through  her  fingers. 

The  old  lady  was  taking  the  pit  out  of  her 
last  apricot.     "Fruit!"  she  called  in  a  quavering 
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voice.  The  pompadour  tossed  as  its  owner 
dumped  the  last  few  apricots  from  her  box  into 
her  pit-pan  and  began  to  cut  them  furiously. 

"Fruit,  Joe !"  she  called  imperiously. 

But  Joe  was  at  that  moment  disputing  with 
the  wearer  of  the  red  hat  as  to  who  should  drive 
the  wagon  of  empty  boxes  back  into  the  or- 
chard, and  was  silenced  by  being  picked  up  by 
the  collar  and  tossed  onto  the  seat. 

"We've  got  'em  going,  boys,  yes,  going  some!" 
sang  the  knight  of  the  red  hat.  He  picked  up 
the  box  of  "beauts"  and  glanced  around  the 
room.  The  pompadour  was  waving  recklesslv 
over  the  refractory  pit  of  its  owner's  next-to-the- 
last  apricot.  The  old  lady  was  leaning  patiently 
on  her  tray.  He  carried  the  box  to  her,  and  she 
clapped  her  withered  hands  at  the  sight  of  it. 

Dreams  of  college  when  once  aroused  are 
hard  to  dispel,  and  he  of  the  red  hat  sat  him 
down  on  a  box  to  dream.  A  three-year-old 
"dago"  boy,  the  pride  of  the  shed,  having  re- 
duced his  once  checkered  shirt,  his  brown  over- 
alls, and  his  bare  feet  to  the  consistent  color  of 
the  ground  on  which  he  rolled,  was  repeating  in 
a  dreary  monotone 
"Joe,  Joe, 
Buffalo, 

Catch  a  nigger  by  the  leg:," 
to  the  amusement  or  distress  of  all  present.  In 
vain  they  beseached  him  to  catch  his  nigger  by 
the  toe  and  give  their  nerves  a  rest ;  in  vain  the 
angular  woman  remarked  in  a  loud  voice  that 
she  "wished  that  little  nigger's  mother  would 
make  him  shut  up."  The  mother  was  finishing 
her  twenty-fifth  box  and  the  slender,  large-eyed 
girl  of  eight  at  her  side  was  beginning  her  fif- 
teenth, and  with  the  cares  and  support  of  a 
growing  family  on  their  shoulders,  they  had  not 
time  hear  what  was  going  on  about  them. 

"I  don't  believe,"  continued  the  angular  wo- 
man, "in  a  person's  lettin'  their  kid  make  every- 


body in  a  pittin'  shed  miserable."  Her  own  ten- 
year-old  son  at  her  side  was  drumming  on  a  box 
with  his  heels  and  singing  snatches  of  "The 
Good  Old  Summer  Time."  And  to  the  young 
fellow  gazing  at  the  purple  mountains  from  un- 
der his  red  hat  the  hum  became  the  buzz  of  a 
class  room  and  the  angular  woman's  voice  that 
of  a  dry  professor,  or  perhaps  it  all  became  the 
stir  that  precedes  a  storm  in  a  rally.  And  the 
clear-toned  "Tray !"  from  the  tall,  willowy  girl 
across  the  shed  mingled  with  his  dream.  He 
awoke  with  a  start  as  he  saw  her  come  quickly 
to  the  pile  beside  him,  swing  up  the  heavy  trav, 
balance  it  on  her  head  boy- fashion,  and  start  for 
her  table.     He  sprang  before  her. 

"Let  me  take  it,"  he  cried,  "I  didn't  hear — " 

"Thank  you,  I  can  do  it  myself"  she  an- 
swered.    He  followed  her. 

"No  wonder  they  licked  our  girls  in  basket- 
ball." he  muttered,  "and  tennis,"  he  added. 
Then  as  she  placed  the  tray  deftly — "I'll  stake 
my  hat  you're  a  Freshman." 

"Yes ;  of  California,"  she  said,  "and  you  ?" 

"I  am  a  Junior  of  Stanford"  he  answered 
proudly. 

"Then  we  are  sworn  enemies !" 

"I  used  to  talk  that  way,"  he  said,  smiling, 
"when  I  was  young  like  you."  and  the  smile  be- 
came a  grin.  "Now,  I  say  we're  friends,  tho 
rivals — hot  during  the  fight,  but  standing  to- 
gether against  the  world  for  California." 

"What !"  she  gasped. 

"What  would  Stanford  be  without  U.  C."  he 
asked. 

"Nothing." 

"And  what  would  U.  C.  do  without  Stan- 
ford ?" 

"I    don't   know — "    she   hesitated. 

"Then  let's  be  friends."  And  their  hands, 
stained  with  apricot  juice  and  dust,  clasped  over 
the  tray,  while  the  angular  woman  gasped. 


Advantage  of  Technical  School  Education 


LOREN    ALEXANDER 


The  average  person  believes  that  the  only  way 
to  become  proficient  in  a  trade  is  to  drop  school 
work,  and  apprentice  himself  to  a  person  con- 
ducting the  business  which  he  desires  to  learn. 
Such  a  person  will  state  to  you  that  at  the  end 
of  four  years,  he  will  be  a  journeyman  workman, 
fully  acquainted  with  the  mysteries  of  his  chosen 
occupation,  and  that,  in  the  meantime,  he  has 
earned  a  salary ;  on  the  other  hand,  he  will  tell 
you  that  the  graduate  of  a  mechanical  school 
will  not  rank  with  him  in  mechanical  ability,  and 
that  he  has,  during  his  school  period,  been  on 
expense,  with  no  salary  to  compensate  him  for 
his  time  and  labor. 

The  facts  really  are,  that  the  young  man  in 
school  has  obtained  a  much  better  general  knowl- 
edge of  his  chosen  occupation  during  the  time 
he  is  acquiring  the  practical  education  in  shop- 
work,  which  enables  him  to  reason  out  problems 
he  encounters  in  life,  as  for  instance :  why  it  is, 
that  the  periphial  speed  of  two  wheels  of  differ- 
ent diameters  is  different,  when  they  are  mounted 
on  the  same  shaft ;  while  the  knowledge  of  this 
problem  is  not  absolutely  necessary  to  the  ac- 
complishment of  the  work  in  hand,  the  workman 
who  can  solve  it,  is  the  better  mechanic  by  rea- 
son of  such  knowledge.  And  it  is  safe  to  say, 
that  after  a  sufficient  time  has  elapsed  for  the 
school-bred  young  man  to  become  acquainted 
with  the  usages  of  the  shop  in  which  he  is  em- 
ployed, he  will  far  outclass,  as  a  mechanic,  the 
youth  who  has  spent  the  four  years  of  his  ap- 
prenticeship in  this  same  shop. 

It  has  happened  that  during  the  experience  of 
the  writer,  he  has  had  opportunities,  which  en- 
able him  to  compare  the  progress  of  the  shop- 
apprentice  with  that  of  the  school-apprentice, 
and  such  comparisons  have  convinced  him  thai: 
the  advantage  is  greatly  in  favor  of  the  latter, 
when  he    arrives  at    the    point    of    putting    into 


actual  practice  the  facts  learned  during  his  ap- 
prenticeship. 

In  the  school,  he  receives  more  individual  in- 
struction than  is  given  in  the  shop ;  more  care 
is  taken  to  acquaint  him,  not  only  with  the  man- 
ner of  performing  the  mechanical  work  in  hand, 
but  also  to  inform  him  of  any  collateral  fact 
which  may  be  useful  to  him  at  a  later  period  of 
time ;  while  in  the  busy  shop  there  is  no  time 
for  such  individual  instruction,  and  the  shop  ap- 
prentice is,  therefore,  shown  only  those  things 
which  are  absolutely  necessary  in  order  to  en- 
able him  to  perform  the  work  upon  which  he  is 
engaged.  The  consequence  is,  that  when  he 
comes  to  some  job  of  work,  which  is  not  identi- 
cally the  same  as  was  the  last  piece  he  was 
working  upon,  he  must  wait  to  be  further  in- 
structed, while  in  this  emergency,  the  school- 
bred  apprentice  will  not  be  long  in  planning  how 
he  can  accomplish  the  new  work.  He  will  rarely 
ever  feel  the  need  of  outside  help. 

The  writer  has  never  yet  passed  a  day  at  his 
work  as  a  machine  draftsman,  but  that  he  has 
found  ample  use  for  the  knowledge  of  shop 
work,  which  he  was  taught  at  school,  yet  shop- 
work  is  not  strictly  a  portion  of  the  work  he  has 
to  do.  While  it  is  true  that  many  persons  in  this 
business  have  never  had  any  experience  in  the 
shop,  it  is  a  great  advantage,  nevertheless,  to 
have  had  this  experience.  He  has  also  had 
plenty  of  use  for  mathematics  and  physics  in  de- 
signing, and  for  free-hand  drawing  in  the  exe- 
cution of  his  work. 

Turning  for  the  moment  from  the  subject, 
and  dwelling  upon  personal  experiences,  I  wish 
to  say  that,  at  the  time  when  my  school-days 
were  nearing  an  end,  I  had  great  fears  of  being 
inefficient  in  speed  and  style  of  work,  but  when 
I  commenced  work  in  an  office  I  soon  found 
that   I   was   rapid  enough   for  all   requirements ; 
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th'e  method  of  preparing  working-drawings  was 
easily  acquired,  yet,  with  all  that,  things  did  not 
move  along  smoothly.  I  found  that  draughting  in 
the  school  was  an  easy  occupation,  when  con- 
trasted with  that  in  an  office.  The  drawing  at 
the  school  is  a  picture,  but  not  a  working  draw  - 
ing.  By  this,  I  mean  that  the  former  does  not 
usually  contain  the  dimensions  of  the  different 
pieces  which  are  to  make  up  the  finished  machine ; 
this  is  one  of  the  most  essential  things,  and 
should  be  carefully  noted,  and  correctly  stated ; 
the  success  of  the  entire  work  depends,  in  a 
great  measure,  upon  this ;  it  is  the  guide  of  the 
workman  in  the  machine  shop ;  a  mistake  here 
will  prevent  the  finished  machine  from  working, 
and  until  corrected,  the  machine  is  useless. 
Sometimes  mistakes  in  this  particular  are  quite 
expensive.  I  recall  a  mistake  of  this  kind  which 
I  made  in  my  early  experiences.  One  of  the 
draughtsmen  in  our  office  had  gone  on  his  vaca- 
tion and  had  left  a  piece  of  work  unfinished.  I 
was  detailed  to  finish  it.  Through  my  miscon- 
ception of  the  meaning  of  the  "height  of  a  bed- 
plate of  a  machine,"  I  noted  the  dimension  in  th^ 
wrong  place,  to-wit :  To  the  base  of  the  facing 
pad  instead  of  to  the  top ;  then  I  gave  a  dimen- 
sion of  three  quarters  of  an  inch  for  the  heigh" 
of  the  pad,  thereby  increasing  the  height  of  the 
bed-plate,  three  quarters  of  an  inch.  It  so  hap- 
pened that  this  error  was  not  observed  when  the 


tracing  was  being  checked,  and  it  was  some 
time  later  when  I  discovered  my  mistake.  On 
investigation  it  was  found  that  the  work  had 
progressed  so  far  that  it  was  necessary  to  chip 
a  groove  four  inches  in  width,  three  quarters  of 
an  inch  in  depth  and  forty-four  feet  in  length, 
in  hardened  concrete,  so  that  our  shaft  would 
line  up  with  the  shaft  of  a  generator,  which  the 
General  Electric  Company  had  installed  in  the 
meantime.  This  work  was  of  course  an  extra 
expense  to  the  firm  which  employs  me,  and  tj 
say  that  I  was  greatly  mortified  is  stating  the 
case  mildly. 

With  the  exception  of  a  tendency  on  my  part 
to  consider  drawings  completed  when  they  were 
only  about  half  finished,  because  of  failure  to 
state  the  dimensions  at  every  place  required,  I 
found,  after  becoming  acquainted  with  the  office, 
that  I  was  able  to  cope  with  the  rest  of  the  men 
in   my  department. 

In  conclusion  I  wish  to  offer  a  little  advice  to 
those  who  are  still  in  school.  They  should  be 
careful  to  see  that  all  dimensions  are  plainly 
written  and  that  they  are  in  their  proper  places ; 
be  certain  that  there  are  no  conflicting  state- 
ments upon  your  drawing.  If  time  and  space 
permitted  I  could  recount  other  experiences 
which  might  be  useful  to  know,  but  I  will  re- 
serve them  for  some  other  occasion. 
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Recollections  and  Reflections  of  One  ol  Them 


"Let's  see,  yes,  that  was  just  the  other  night, 
wasn't  it  boys,  when  the  eight  of  us  gathered 
at  Percy  Pettigrew's  home  to  celebrate  in  our 
own  way  the  fact  that  the  next  day  we  gradu- 
ated; that  we  were  the  first  to  graduate  from 
the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts. 
Some  of  us  were  to  stay  another  year  but  then 
it  was  the  breaking  up  of  that  little  coterie  of 
friends  and  we  felt  as  though  we  were  all  go- 
ing out — What !  seven  years  ago  did  you  say  ? 
Yes,  yes,  you're  right.  Sh-h-h,  don't  talk  about 
it ;  we're  getting  old.  But  say,  boys,  we'll  re- 
member that  night  for  many  times  seven  years. 
How  Percy,  always  the  prince  of  hosts,  kept  us 
enjoying  ourselves  until — yes,  I  remember, 
some  of  you  who  lived  across  the  bay  did  get 
the  paper  boat  that  goes  over  about  3  a.  m.  but 
the  rest  of  us  didn't  have  to  go  home  so  early. 
And  the  booby  forfeit  of  that  whist  game — ha, 
ha,  ha,  yes,  that  was  funny.  Who  but  one 
schooled  in  the  lines  of  original  thought  that  wc 
were  taught  at  Lick  would  have  thought  of  such 
a  forfeit.  And  he  paid  it  like  a  man.  To  think 
that  B — d,  natty  handsome  B — d,  should  have 
to  parade  around  the  grounds  wearing  his  coat, 
vest  and  pants  all  turned  inside  out !  And  not 
allowed  to  give  a  word  of  explanation  to  any 
one,  even  to  Miss  —  oh,  yes,  of  course  they 
laughed  together  over  it  later. 

Where  are  they  all  now,  did  you  say?  Well, 
Alphonse  Judell  is  just  in  from  the  deserts  of 
Arizona  where  he  has  been  trying  to  find  a  wav 
for  a  railroad  to  get  across.  Great  work,  that, 
invading  the  land  where  the  Gila  monster,  the 
side-winder  and  the  coyote  with  their  compan- 
ions the  scorpion,  grass-hopper,  and  occasional 
brown  thrasher  have  held  undisputed  sway. 
You  know  you're  the  pioneer;  the  one  insignifi- 
cant individual  after  whose  work  comes  the 
roaring  locomotive  with  its  train  of  commerce. 
Remember  the  first  surveying  you  ever  did  Al- 
phonse ;  when    you  and  I  made    that    elaborate 


(  ?)  plot,  showing  cuts  and  fills  necessary,  of  the 
lot  back  of  the  school  ?  How  we  worked  to  get 
that  track  and— you  know,  Alf,  when  I  get 
rich,  I'm  going  to  donate  enough  money  to  the 
school  to  build  the  boys  a  track  they'll  be  proud 
of.  Yes,  grin  you  old  chump,  I  know  I'll  never 
have  more  than  a  pittance  but  I'm  dreaming 
now,   lemme  alone. 

Herbert  Fields  is  down  in  Cosala,  Mexico. 
He's  general  manager  of  a  mining  company 
down  there.  Hope  he  don't  have  to  repeat  that 
performance  he  did  down  in  Tuolumne  when  he 
rescued  those  imprisoned  miners.  Nice  "write 
up"  in  the  papers  and  all  that  you  know,  but  a 
"write up"  don't  do  your  fiiends  any  good  if  its 
an  epitaph.  (Habla  usted  el  Espaniol?vi 
Obla  eustae  la  Spanole?  Yet  Herbie?  I  s'pose 
you  do — learn  it  flirting  with  the  Senorita  Chi- 
quita  as  you  enjoy  your  afternoon  siesta  on  the 
veranda  at  the  hacienda.     Good  luck,  old  man. 

Bob  White  is  in  town.  He  is  assistant  to  the 
manager  of  one  of  the  large  insurance  com- 
panies. To  my  certain  recollection  Bob  never 
did  anything  brilliant  in  mathematics  at  school 
but  they  say  he's  one  of  the  most  expert  in  the 
city  on  policies,  premiums  and  interest.  Bob's 
cheeks  are  a  little  fuller,  but  his  hair  is  as  curly 
as  ever  and  he  plays  rag-time  as  well  as  he  did 
that  night  when  we— Yes,  we'll  dance  at  your 
wedding  Bob,  if  we  have  to  assemble  from  the 
four  corners  of  the  earth. 

Last  I  heard  of  Dick  Specht  he  was  up  in 
Oroville.  He  don't  stay  long  in  one  place ;  skips 
around  from  California  to  Nevada  and  Colorado 
or  elsewhere.  He  is  expert  for  the  firm  of  May- 
hew  and  Brownell.  and  goes  around  the  country 
boring  holes  into  ancient  river  channels.  Dick 
always  had  a  penchant  for  boring  into  things. 
He  learned  it  boring  holes  into  the  interference  of 
the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  team;  or  was  it  the  Lick  team? 
All  right,  I  won't  tell  that  story,  but  you  and 
Hewson  never  were  nearer  death  than  you  were 
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that  day,  Dickie.  You  fellows  only  beat  us  by 
a  goal.  If  you  hadn't  been  such  a  darn  good 
foot-ball  player  we  wouldn't  have  cared.  But 
if  you'd  been  on  our  side  we'd  have  had  a  walk- 
over and  it  wouldn't  have  been  half  as  good  a 
game  as  it  was. 

I  see  Louis  Samish  is  going  to  open  a  new 
art  store  next  month.  Say,  if  you  want  to  see 
something  real  fine  go  and  see  some  of  Louis' 
stein  pictures  of  long-robed  monks.  They're  so 
jolly  and  jovial  and  twinkling  with  good  cheer 
that  it  makes  you  want  to  "have  one"  with 
them.  They're  usually  represented  in  a  con- 
vivial feast.  No,  boys,  he  hasn't  changed  a  bit 
in  that  regard  either.  Yes,  I  used  to  wonder 
how  he  did  it,  too.  I  used  to  think  perhaps  he 
got  his  clothes  in  car-load  lots,  jumbled  them 
all  up  together  and  then,  blind-folded,  drew  out 
a  coat,  vest  and  pants.  No.  he  never  seemed  to 
wear  the  same  clothes  twice  but  that  was  be- 
cause he  continually  mixed  them.  Och,  Louis, 
here's  long  life  and  a  merry  one  to  you. 

If  you  are  crossing  the  south  drive  some  day 
and  find  a  big,  red  Winton  come  flying  at  you 
only  to  stop  easily  just  in  time  to  prevent  run- 
ning over  you,  and  you  see  a  big,  tall  black 
haired  fellow  in  the  chaffeur's  seat  you'll  prob- 
ably see  Percy  Pettigrew.  He  was  swallowed 
up  by  the  desert  wilderness  of  West  Australia 
for  a  few  years ;  went  out  there  to  show  some 
"bloomin'  Britishers"  how  to  mine  gold.  They 
grossly  overpaid  him  for  his  services  (I  would 
have  paid  him  one  pound  ten  and  board ;  you 
know  a  man  his  size  consumes  so  much)  and 
hence  your  life  is  in  danger  from  the  Winton 
when  you  cross  the  south  drive.  If  there  were 
more  in  this  world  like  you,  old  man,  what  a 
grand  old  world— now  don't  look  embarrassed, 
old  fellow,  I  don't  mean  a  word  of  it ;  just  "giv- 
ing- vou  taffy." 


Charley  Zinns  has  given  up  mining  for  com- 
mercial pursuits.  If  he's  as  quick  at  driving  a 
bargain  as  he  used  to  be  at  mathematics  I  don't 
want  to  be  the  one  he  is  bargaining.  That  re- 
minds me  of  a  remark  I  heard  on  the  campus  at 
Berkeley  a  few  days  after  the  first  Lick  grads 
had  entered  the  university.  "Say,"  said  one  to 
the  other,  "that  crowd  of  boiler-makers  from  Lick 
are  the  real  thing.  Did  you  hear  his  nobs  with 
the  angel  face  and  long  hair  teaching  the  Col- 
onel math,  this  morning?  He  had  him,  too." 
Charlie  is  one  of  us  who  has  become  a  happ\ 
benedict.  "May  you  lib  long  und  pwosper," 
Charley. 

Benny,  with  the  long  hair?  Benjamin  Brooks, 
Esq.,  litteratuer,  mechanic,  and  raconteur  par 
excellence?  I  saw  him  recently  with  a  hat  on. 
Yes,  he  wears  a  hat  occasionally  now.  Did  you 
read  that  front  page  article  of  his  in  the  April 
Scribner,  entitled  "Below  the  Water-Line?" 
"Most  interesting  mechanical  story  I  ever  read," 
said  a  friend  of  mine  who  is  versed  in  those 
matters.  Benny  is  down  at  Oxnard  designing 
and  installing  beet  sugar  machinery.  He  has  an 
article  on  foundry  work  either  out  or  in  press. 
Benny  worked  in  a  foundry  at  South  San  Fran- 
cisco for  some  time,  but  he  says  he  made  more 
money  out  of  the  article  than  he  ever  made  out 
of  the  foundry. 

And  now  my  cigar  is  out  and  the  phantom 
smoke-shapes  of  the  times  that  were  have  van- 
ished into  thin  air.  That  very  material  grunt 
from  the  next  room  means :  "Are  you  going  to 
sit  up  dreaming  all  night?"  Good-night,  boys, 
good-night.  Those  of  you  I  haven't  mentioned 
I  think  of  none  the  less.  Old  fat  Charley  Smurr, 
who  married  my  pretty  class-mate,  Ed.  Jordan, 
Crim,  Tassell,  Dean  and  others.  (Again  the 
grunt).      Good-night,   good-night." 


Class  of  '98 


Mr.  Herbert  Fields  has  distinguished  himself 
in  his  mining  career.  At  present  he  is  in  Mex- 
ico. While  working  in  a  mine  Mr.  Fields 
showed  great  heroism  by  saving  the  lives  of  six 
men. 

Mr.  Adolph  Judell's  ability  is  as  extensive  as 
that  of  his  fellow  classmate,  Mr.  Fields.  Mr. 
judell  has  made  his  success  in  the  mines  of  Cali- 
fornia. 

Messrs.  Arthur  Drncker,  Clarence  Henning 
and  Richard  Specht  are  completing  their  studies 
in  the  East. 

Messrs.  Chas.  "Linns,  Carl  Stoll,  Elmer  Mar- 
ray,  Jas  Flack,  Theo.  Eder,  Will  Compton,  Er- 
nest McKie  and  Will  Crim,  have  joined  the 
ranks  of  matrimony. 

Miss  Gertrude  F.  Boyle  is  foremost  among  the 
young  artists  of  today.  Miss  Boyle's  fame  has 
become  wide  spread.  She  has  modeled  busts  of 
the  great  men  of  the  clay,  and  her  work  has  been 
highlv  commented  upon  by  our  best  critics. 

Miss  Gertrude  Dillon  is  cashier  at  one  of  th^ 
prominent  stores  in  Oakland. 

Miss  Edna  Grinnell,  having  completed  her 
course  at  Berkeley,  is  teaching  school  in  the 
northern  part  of  California. 

Miss  Leslie  Grinnell  having  been  struck  by 
Cupid's  dart  is  now  enjoying  a  beautiful  home 
in  the  picturesque  mountains. 

Miss  Daisy  Holje  whose  generosity  ever 
prompted  her  to  lend  a  helping  hand  is  accomp- 
lishing her  good  work  while  at  her  summer 
home  in  Calistoga. 

Miss  Rose  M.  Holje,  a  lover  of  art,  is  touring 
through  Europe  enjoying  the  fine  arts  of  Berlin, 
Paris,  and  Rome. 


Miss  Edith  F.  Kohlberg  is  holding  the  repu- 
tation of  the  school  in  New  York  City.  Miss 
Kohlberg  has  been  teaching  school  in  that  city. 

Miss  Grace  B.  Wiener  proved  to  be  the  phil- 
anthropist of  the  class.  She  is  now  at  the  head 
of  a  charitable  sewing  school,  accomplishing  no 
end  of  good  to  many  little  waifs. 

Mr.  Frank  Adams  has  built  a  cozy  little  house 
in  "Carville."  Adams  is  now  waiting  for  his 
Eve. 

Mr.  Cornelius  Bendel  has  become  noted  at 
West  Point  for  his  marked  intellect  and  has  lately 
been  promoted. 

Mr.  Benjamin  Brooks  has  become  prominent 
through  the  invention  of  —  (ask  Mr.  Merrill 
the  patent  he  invented).  Men  of  science  have 
discussed  his  patent  at  length  in  one  of  our  fore- 
most magazines. 

Mr.  Will  Copcland  is  interested  in  mining  and 
is  steadily  working  his  way  to  the  front. 

Mr.  Renwick  Dickie  is  working  at  the  Union 
Iron  works  with  his  usual  zeal  and  earnestness. 

Messrs.  Hackley,  Donohue,  Moore  and  Mur- 
ray are  each  following  their  prospective  voca- 
tions and  we  know  it  will  not  be  long  ere  we 
hear  of  their  great  success. 

Mr.  Ed.  Goldsmith  is  working  for  the  water 
pipe  company  in  San  Jose.  Needless  to  say  that 
he  is  foremost  in  the  ranks,  he  always  was. 

Messrs.  Jordan,  Senger,  Stoll,  Steams  and 
Tassell  are  all  climbing  the  ladder  of  fame,  with 
earnest  efforts  to  reach  the  top. 

Mr.  Louis  R.  Saniish  is  following  his  art  and 
in  his  line  is  one  of  the  finest  in  the  city. 

Mr.  Perl  Young  is  proprietor  of  one  of  our 
foremost   summer  resorts. 


Gossip  of  the  Class  of  1899 


One  day  while  a  number  of  us  were  gossiping 
over  our  tea-cups,  I  should  say  chocolate  cups, 
for  although  we  all  took  cooking  at  the  C.  S. 
M.  A.,  Miss  C.  never  taught  us  to  drink  tea. 
Well,  as  I  was  saying,  while  we  were  gossiping 
over  our  cups  of  tea  or  chocolate,  we  started  to 
recall  every  one  who  graduated  with  us.  Of 
course  we  had  ladies  first  and  naturally  all 
thought  of  our  genial,  cheerful,  little  recorder, 
Ada  Burns.  One  girl  said,  "Oh !  everyone 
knows  where  she  is.  If  ever  you  want  anything 
done  for  you  or  any  information  on  any  subject 
pertaining  to  the  Lick,  she  is  always  ready  to 
oblige  you." 

Next  came  Dolly  Chaquette,  who  attended  the 
State  Normal  School  and  gave  everyone  the  im- 
pression she  was  to  be  an  old  maid  school 
teacher.  I  suppose  she  has  become  a  teacher  in 
a  cosy  little  home  in  the  Sunset  District  and  her 
one  favored  scholar  is  Mr.  J.  Redpath.  Of 
course  one  married  couple  made  us  think  of 
Maude  Thiesen,  who  was  so  very  loyal  to  her 
school  and  even  to  her  class  that  from  that  grad- 
uating number  she  chose  Harry  Jumper,  who 
spends  his  days,  you  know,  in  the  photographic 
department  of  the  Union  Iron  Works,  making 
blue  prints,  etc.  When  work  is  over  he  hurries 
to  his  little  home  on  De  Hone  street,  where  he 
and  Maude  watch  the  wonderful  development  of 
their  little  son. 

Another  loyal  girl  was  Ethel  Stealey,  who 
would  have  no  one  but  a  C.  S.  M.  A.  graduate, 
Jesse  Martin  was  the  right  one  in  this  case  and 
you  often  read  in  the  "Society  News"  of  some 
big  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Jesse  Martin.  What  be- 
came of  our  lively,  harum  scarum  Mary  Hub- 
bard ?  "Why,  don't  you  know,  she  went  to 
Korea  and  married  Henry  Kaeding,  one  of  our 
old  football  players,  she  always  was  very  fond 
of  football  players.  They  came  back  to  civiliza- 
tion a  couple  of  years  ago  and  are  nicely  settled 
at  820   Scott   street.     They  are  always  glad  to 


see  some  of  the  old  Lick  people  to  talk  over  old 
times  and  show  off  those  two  wonderful,  little 
girls,  who  know  that  when  mama  says,  "No! 
no !"  she  means  it. 

Well  we  finished  with  the  married  folks  so 
now  for  the  others.  You  all  know  Mary  Scott, 
who  sang  at  our  graduation  exercises,  is  having 
her  voice  trained.  You  must  be  good  apd  go 
to  church  to  hear  her  sing  solos  or  take  a  trip 
to  Berkeley  some  Sunday  afternoon  to  hear  her 
sweet  voice  with  the  U.  C.  Choral  Society  at  the 
big,  Greek  Amphitheatre.  Another  musical  lady 
is  quiet  Mary  Hayes,  who  gives  piano  lessons 
when  she  is  not  busy  doing  something  for  her 
three  big  brothers,  it  is  natural  that  brothers  are 
always  wanting  something  done  for  them. 

The  Gutta  Percha  and  Rubber  Company  could 
not  get  along  without  its  conscientious  stenog- 
rapher and  typewriter  who  is  none  other  than 
Lina  Diehl.  If  you  go  out  on  Page  street  near 
Scott,  you  will  hear  the  buzz  of  a  sewing  ma- 
chine and  the  snap  of  scissors  and  will  know- 
that  Adelaide  Wiener  is  hard  at  work  helping 
people  keep  up  with  the  fashions. 

Now  the  boys  come  in  for  their  share.  What 
has  become  of  Chester  Beach?  "Why,"  said 
one,  "He  has  gone  to  Paris,  that  great  city  where 
all  artists  go,  to  complete  his  art  work.  Soon 
the  world  will  hear  of  another  Lick  graduate, 
who  has  made  his  name  like  Gertrude  Boyle  in 
the  world  of  art.  That  reminded  us  of  Charlie 
Fleck,  who  is  one  of  the  fortunate  ones  to  be  at 
the  St.  Louis  Fair.  He  is  engaged  in  some  work 
of  art.  modeling,  I  believe.  Another  recent 
traveler  is  Arthur  Markwart,  who  after  graduat- 
ing from  U.  C.  last  December,  made  a  trip  to 
New  York  for  a  wider  knowledge  of  this  world 
of  ours.  He  has  returned  to  his  work  as  drafts- 
man at  the  Pacific  Construction  and  Structural 
Engineering  Company,  and  is  ready  to  tell  ail 
sorts  of  stories  of  his  trip. 

The  architect  of  the  class  is  Hamilton   Mur- 
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dock,  who  is  hard  at  work  for  the  Myers  Com- 
pany. Do  you  remember  little  Willie  Ham- 
mond ?  "Oh !  yes,  why  he  is  designing  chande- 
liers and  elevator  cages  for  the  A.  Merle  Com- 
pany." Maybe  he  will  design  an  elevator  cage 
for  us  so  we  can  be  sure  to  get  to  Heaven  and 
also  a  chandelier  to  light  our  path  upward.  Of 
course  you  remember  that  little  boy  who  used  to 
be  in  our  class  by  the  name  of  Eugene  Curry. 
Why  you  ought  to  see  him  now,  he  is  quite  a 
young  man  and  wears  nose  glasses  which  have 
a  tendency  to  drop  off  on  the  floor  occasionally. 
He  is  a  very  important  factor  as  draftsman  at 
the  Pelton  Water  Wheel  Company  and  makes 
trips  to  the  surrounding  country  every  once  in 
a  while. 

Then  there  was  a  tall,  slight  young  fellow,  I 
think  his  name  was  Clark,  "Oh!  yes,  Alfred 
Clark  and  another  tall  one  was  Winfield  Brace," 
said  one  maiden.  "They  are  both  draftsmen, 
but  I  declare  I  cannot  remember  the  names  of 
the  firms  they  are  working  for."  You  know  the 
names  of  those  big  firms  are  so  hard  for  girls 
to  remember  when  they  only  hear  them  occas- 
ionally. 

Then  there  is  little  James  Hooper.  He  is 
still  at  the  Risdon  Iron  Works  and  is  kept  busy 
repairing  vessels  so  when  we  get  ready  to  take 
a  trip  to  some  far  off  country  we  will  not  sink 
on  the  briny  deep.  Traveling  on  the  briny  deep 
made  us  think  of  Roy  Wilson,  our  former  foot- 
ball player,  he  is  using  some  of  his  muscle  ac- 
quired in  the  C.  S.  M.  A.  football  games  in  the 
Honolulu  Iron  Works.  I  wonder  if  he  ever 
meets  Ross  Ingrim.     Just  think  of  it.  Ross  is  a 


teacher  of  blacksmithing  in  Honolulu.  Another 
boy  who  is  miles  away  is  Alfred  Jacobs.  He  is 
in  Boston  studying  at  the  Boston  School  of 
Technology. 

Now  for  the  Berkeley  boys— Harold  Mc- 
Carthy is  with  his  father  and  if  you  wish  any 
record  searched,  just  call  on  our  old  friend  Har- 
old. Will  Pitchford,  one  of  our  bright  boys,  has 
been  working  hard  at  U.  C,  where  all  the  Lick 
boys  have  made  a  name  for  the  school.  Two 
wandering  boys  are  Frank  Thompson  and  Carl 
Trost,  both  pattern  makers.  If  any  one  knows 
where  they  are,  please  inform  the  curious  gos- 
sips. 

Last,  but  as  all  agreed,  not  least,  was  James 
Hugh  Wise.  "Why,"  said  one,  "the  past  year 
he  was  the  worthy  pedagogue  of  the  mathe- 
matics room  where  as  a  little  boy  he  received 
his  instructions  in  x  +  y  from  our  old  friend, 
Mr.  Miller,  but  he  left  this  term  in  order  to  put 
in  practice  his  learning  of  Mining  Engineering. 

"This  has  been  great  fun,"  remarked  one  of 
the  girls,  "let's  meet  again  and  talk  over  the 
other  classes  some  day."  "We  surely  shall"  said 
the  others.  "But"  said  one,  "What  became  of 
Carrie  Dinsmore  ?"  "Oh !  don't  you  know  she 
has  been  the  school  marm  in  a  romantic,  little 
spot  near  Haywards,  called  Stony  Brook,  and 
thinks  nothing  quite  equals  it,  excepting  per- 
haps the  happy  hours  spent  at  the  Lick,  but  she 
will  soon  leave  here  and  try  her  skill  on  the  chil- 
dren of  Oakland." 

If  there  are  any  errors  in  this,  please  remem- 
ber that  this  is  gossip  and  that  gossip  never  has 
things   quite  correct. 


Class  of  'oo 


As  some  of  the  members  of  this  class  are  in 
foreign  countries  I  have  been  unable  to  gain 
authentic  reports  as  I  had  to  depend  mainly  on 
telegram  and  cablegram  dispatches,  owing  to  my 
limited  time.  Some  of  our  city  members  are  on 
a  busy  line  and  the  answer  I  could  get  by 
"phone"  was  "line  busy" 

Some  of  the  more  scholarly  students  have  de- 
sired to  attain  a  higher  education,  so  after  form- 
ing a  good  foundation  at  Lick's  have  continued 
their  course  at  the  University.  Among  these 
may  be  named :  Miss  Hobson,  Gifford  Coggins, 
L.  De  Yoe,  Fred  Hilton,  Newton  Kelsey,  Sidney 
Samish,  Harry  White,  Geo.  Young  and  Charles 
Hicke. 

Misses  Lily  Anderson  and  Edna  Talcott,  hav- 
ing completed  a  course  in  art,  are  now  taking 
advantage  of  their  accomplishments  both  for 
pastime  and  business. 

Misses  Grace  Hortop,  Gertrude  Ketels,  Hilda 
Kraus  and  Ella  Michael,  who  graduated  from 
the  sewing  department  with  high  honors,  are 
continuing  their  work  with  crowned  success. 
Miss  Hortop,  I  am  told,  is  competing  with  the 
Scotch  Plaid  Tailors  in  the  Mission. 

Miss  Ketels  became  weary  of  making  dresses, 
but  preferred  to  make  shirts  and  sew  on  buttons 
so  had  her  name  changed  to  Mrs.  Sherlock  and 
resides  in  Alameda  county. 

In  chemistry  Messrs.  Hammond,  Lachmann 
and  Blowski  are  becoming  world  famed  for  their 
wonderful   discoveries  in  gas,   wine  and   oil. 

Messrs.  McClaren,  Lebenbaum  and  Walsh 
have  made  good  use  of  their  education ;  Mc.  has 
spent  most  of  his  time  drafting  for  the  Hercules 
Gas  Engine  Co.  Lebenbaum  is  following  archi- 
tectural work.  Walsh  fills  a  position  as  draughts- 
man for  engineer  Holmes  in  the  ferry  building. 

Now    the     shops— the     men    who    soil     their 


hands— Machinists— Gurney  followed  his  for  a 
while  but  owing  to  the  hard  work  had  to  quit- 
took  a  course  at  Heald's  and  is  now  selling  rail- 
road tickets  on  Pennsylvania  lines  at  the  Palace. 

Larsen  is  in  the  newspaper  business  in  Ala- 
meda county. 

Over,  probably  dissatisfied  with  what  he 
knows,  is  now  at  Yan  der  Nalien's  in  a  course  of 
electricity. 

Sibbald  worked  in  the  Fulton  for  a  while,  but 
preferring  country  life  with  its  better  opportun- 
ities to  gain  a  fortune,  runs  a  cattle  ranch  in 
Nevada. 

Pattern  makers— Heckmann  was  in  the  shops 
at  the  Union  Iron  Works  but  as  Fred  is  the  one 
to  advance,  he  soon  was  called  back  to  Lick  as 
an  instructor  in  his  branch.  After  fulfilling  this 
position  satisfactorily  for  several  terms,  he 
started  to  carpentering  with  a  determination  to 
become  a  contractor,  which  happens  in  the  very 
near  future. 

Lurmann,  one  of  the  ablest  pattern-makers 
worked  at  his  trade  until  he  saw  a  good  opening 
with  his  brother  in  Alaska.  He  now  has  a 
store  there  and  according  to  the  latest  telegram 
is  doing  a  flourishing  business. 

Jackson  is  in  the  mail  department  of  the  Ris- 
don  Iron  Works. 

Scott  soon  became  dissatisfied  with  his  trade 
on  account  of  having  to  get  up  before  breakfast 
and  work  between  meals,  decided  to  return  to 
the  farm.  After  finding  he  had  to  work  there, 
he  came  back  to  Frisco  last  winter  and  is  now 
salesman  at  the  Builders'  Supply  Depot  on 
Eighth  street. 

De  Yoe  is  in  the  furniture  business. 

Backe  is  working  in  town. 

Benson —    ? 

Sohev—    ? 


Class  of  '01 


Miss  Hattie  Abramson — has  lately  been  en- 
joying life  in  the  suburbs. 

Miss  Gertrude  Campbell — is  retouching  with 
"Bushnell." 

Miss  Mabel  Dolcini — druggist  with  the  "Grant 
Drug  Co." 

Miss  Leanora  Dolcini — with  "The  White 
House." 

Miss  Florence  DuBois — school-marm  at  Fres- 
no. 

Miss  Maud  Flack — with  Baker  &  Hamilton. 

Miss  Rachel  Flood — now  Mrs.  Robt.  Belser — 
(our  No.  i.) 

Miss  Elizabeth  Jacobs — Enjoying  life  also. 

Miss  Emma  Lang — now  Mrs.  Somerfeld-- 
(No.  2  of  '01.) 

Miss  Lurline  Lyons — operatic  star. 

Miss  Margaret  Schleef — enjoying  country  air. 

Miss   Adelaide   Stoever — hair  dresser. 

Miss  Margie  Thompson — with  Baker  &  Ham- 
ilton. 

Miss  Alma  Van  Iderstine — school  marm. 

Miss  Belle  Van  Winkle — now  Mrs.  Thomp- 
son of  Sacramento  (No.  3  of  '01.) 

Miss  Edith  Woodsum — school  marm  in  Ma- 
nila. 

Miss  Hattie  Wright — traveling. 

Miss  Hazel   Hobson — attending  U.  C. 

Louis  Austin — Hardware  Clerk  with  Pacific 
Hardware  &  Steel  Co. 

Chas.  Barieau — pushing  the  pencil  for  U.  I. 
W. 

Abe  Barnwell — pattern  maker — lately  joined 
the  benedicts — (No.  4  of  '01.) 

Clarence  Bradford — attending  University  of 
California. 

Robt.  Beebe — electrical  engineer. 

Archie  Campbell — chemist  California  Powder 
Works. 

Chester  Chipchase — pushing  the  pencil  for  C. 
C.  Moore. 

Will  Day — attending  University  of  California. 


Ben  Dietterle — fire  marshal  for  Inspection 
Bureau. 

George  Drummond — squeezing  sugar  from 
beets  at  Alvarado. 

Harmon  Edwards — attending  University  of 
California. 

Edward  Fagan — just  up  from  South  America. 

Herbert  Frank — attending  University  of  Cali- 
fornia. 

Chas.  Gamble — also  squeezing  beets  at  Chino 
and  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.'s  Express  between 
times. 

Roy  Heise — attending  U.  C. 

Heine  Heitmuller,   Sr. — attending  U.  C. 

Lesster  Hunter — machinist  with  Abner  D.  Co. 
He  also  has  joined  the  benedicts — (No.  5  of  '01) 

Claire  Hunter — machinist  with  Abner  Doble 
Co. 

Lester  Johnson — machinist  on  U.  S.  Monitor 
"Wyoming." 

Oliver  Jones — attending  U.  C. 

Jesse  Martin — president  "The  Holland  Co." 
He  also  has  taken  a  life-long  companion — (No. 
6  of  '01.) 

Oliver  Millard — our  missing  link. 

Will  Moore — superintendent  Portland  Cement 
Co.,  Cement,  Solano  Co. 

Harry  Morehead — (pattern  maker)  working 
as  draughtsman  for  Sanborn  Map  Co. 

Chas.  O'Donnell — machinist. 

A.  W.  Porter — attending  U.  C. 

Henry  Prien — machinist  with  Abner  Doble 
Co. 

Winfield   Reed — amateur   conductor  of  U.    C. 

Sam  Russell — business  manager  "The  Holland 
Co." 

Simon   Sperry — attending  "Boston  Tech." 

Bernie    Sterling — traveling   salesman. 

Hiram  Surryhne — with  U.  I.  W.  shipyard. 

Arthur  Thelin — machinist. 

Percy  Williams — oil   magnate  of  Bakersfield . 

Harry  Young — attending  U.  C. 


Class  of  02 


Alexander — Draughtsman,  Pelton  Waterwheel 
Co. 

Benson — U.  C. 

Browning — Patternmaker. 

Cooke — Now  a  sophomore  U.  C.  Holds  schol- 
arship, second  year. 

Depoolis — Patternmaker,    Union  Iron  Works. 

Druhe — Residing  in  Oakland. 

Evans— U.  C. 

Flack— Fireman,  S.  P.  R.  R.  Co. 

Gilman — Beet  Sugar,  Utah. 

Gladwin — Engineering  Dept.  S.  P.  Co.,  Sacra- 
mento. 

Grass — Draughtsman,  Harbor  Commissioner's 
Office.     Now  in  U.  C. 

Hague— With  Pacific  Mail  S.  S.  Co. 

Hoyt — Mining,  Tuolumne  Co. 

Jones — U.  C. 

Kelly — Deceased. 

La  Vallie — Pumping  Oil  plant. 

Loebner — Draughtsman,  Union  Iron  Works. 

Marsh — Attending  Rensselaer  Polytechnic  In- 
stitute at  Troy,  N.  Y.,  for  last  two  years. 

M  a  y  e  r — Architect . 

Meinert — Is  in  Germany. 

Morgan — U.  C. 

McFarland — U.  C. 

Miss  Small — Is  now  in  this  city  after  an  ab- 
sence of  2  years  in  Santa  Cruz,  the  home 
of  her  parents. 

Miss  Sannderup — Successful  Dressmaker. 

Miss  Ethel  Stipp — Will  enter  U.  C.  this  fall. 

Miss  Bruckman — Is  in  the  city. 


Miss  Crowe— Recorder,  Wilmerding  School. 

Miss  Dow — Is  at  home. 

Miss  Eoff — Has  returned  from  an  extended 
pleasure  trip  in  Northern  California. 

Miss  Heilman— Returned  from  a  trip  East. 

Miss  Hucks — Business  College. 

Miss  Edith  Jackson — Also  at  home. 

Miss  Joy — After  graduating  from  Lick,  attend- 
ed and  graduated  from  Campbell  High 
School;  Sophomore  U.  C.  Holds  schol- 
arship, beginning  this  fall. 

Miss  Kelly — Keeping  house. 

Miss  Langrehr — Is  at  her  home. 

Miss  Rintoul — Attending  business  college. 

McLeran — Assistant  in  Woodwork,  Lick. 

Power. 

Reinig — Assistant  Electrician,*  Snoqualmie 
Falls  Power  Co.,  Snoqualmie,  Wash. 

Schnert. 

Short — Draughtsman,  Vulcan  Iron  Works.  Mar- 
ried Edith  Stipp,   '03  recently. 

Small — Electrician,  S.  P.  Co. 

Smith. 

\  Machinist,  Cahill  &  Hall  Elevator  Works 

„  I  Draughtsman  Fulton  Iron  Works. 

bT0LM  Draughtsman  Moran  Shipbuilding  Co., 
[  Seattle. 

Whyte— With   Reed  &  Cleve. 

Wilcox — With  American  Can  Co.,  324  Fremont 
Street. 

Witte— U.  C. 

YOUNGBERG U.    C. 


Class  of  '03 


Milton  Allen  is  working  for  the  Pacific  Coast 
S.  S.  Co. 

P.  Berkefeld  is  attending  U.  C.  Cerf  and 
Collins  are  also  at  U.  C. 

M.   Dahler  is   working  at  Butte,   Mont. 

R.  Dietlerle  is  working  with  the  Southern 
Pacific  Co. 

Al  Fisher,  Harry  Hund  and  Kenneth  Hamil- 
ton are  at  U.  C. 


A.    Flood  is  a  draughtsman. 

E.  Gross  is  an  oiler  for  the  Pacific  Coast  S. 
S.  Co. 

W.  Greer  is  a  government  chemist. 

Geo.  Hawkins  is  draughting  for  C.  C.  Moore. 

D.   Kissack  is  at  Cloverdale. 

Fred  Long,  Alec.  McNichol,  H.  Marshall  and 
Bardett  Mel  are  attending:  U.  C. 
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R.  McLellan  is  draughting  for  the  Abner 
Doble  Co. 

Merrill  is  with  the  Standard  Oil  Co.  at  Pt. 
Richmond. 

G.  Plummer  is  at  U.  C. 

C.  Schermer  is  with  the  Gas  and  Electric  Co. 

Sears  is  in  the  graphophone  business. 


L.  Souther  is  a  junior  engineer  on  the  Korea. 
L.  Steller  is  at  Suisun. 
W.  Titt  is  a  cabinet  maker. 
D.  P.  Vail  is  draughting  for  the  United  En- 
gineering Works. 

B.  Wigney  is  a  sugar  chemist. 


Class  of  '04 


Those  entering  the  University  of  California 
are  Paul  Mazerstadt,  Herbert  Mayer,  Hugh 
Jones,   Reuben  Mastick,   Emile  Champreaux. 

Fred  Voogt  is  working  for  the  Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Co. 

Roger  Macpherson  is  surveying  for  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Co. 

Malcolm  Cox  is  draughting  for  Hopps  & 
Rauson. 

Joe  Buzzo  is  working  for  the  California  Elec- 
tric Works. 

Chas.  Benton  is  in  San  Diego. 

Walter  Rodford  has  been  traveling  through 
the  east. 

Chas.  E.  Naylor,  Jr.,  is  working  for  Chas.  E. 
Naylor,  Sr. 

Louis  Gilbert  is  with  Scott  &  Gilbert,  chem- 
ists. 

Irene  Adams  is  staying  at  home. 

Pearl  Belser  intends  going  to  Honolulu  in 
September. 

Jessie  Clark  is  also  at  home. 
Clara  Dillon  is  at  Ben  Lomond. 


Nellie  Erskine  is  attending  Hamlin's  private 
school. 

Yvonne  Greer  and  Elsa  Herold  intend  going 
to  Hopkins'  Art  School. 

Mamie  Jacobson  and  Marguerite  Morgan  are 
attending  the  Girls'  High  School. 

Luella  May  is  staying  at  home. 

Blanche  Pennington  is  holding  down  the 
house. 

Anna  Schleef  and  Sadie  Flack  are  recovering 
from  their  nervous  shock  due  to  submersion. 

Louise  Schweninger  is  keeping  store  for  her 
mother. 

Carrie  Stockweather  is  studying  music. 

Gretchen  Thiel  is  teaching  in  a  kindergarten 
on   Ninth   street. 

Fannie  Woodman  is  working  in  her  father's 
office. 

Campbell  is  following  his  trade. 

Dick  Smith  is  in  Germany. 

Elmo  Cope  will  attend  Stanford. 

Young  is  with  the  Westinghouse  Co. 

Hayden  DeLaney  is  taking  a  post  graduate 
course  at  Lick. 


New  Commandments  for  Course  XI,  Jr. 


And  the  Teacher  spake  all  these  words,  say- 
ing :  I  am  thy  Teacher,  thy  Adored  One,  who 
hath  brought  thee  from  the  land  of  ignorance  to 
the  land  of  wisdom,  and  back  again. 

I.  Thou  shalt  honor  no  one  above  me,  except 
Mr.  M— r— 11,  thy  Principal. 

II.  Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  image 
of  myself,  either  in  the  front  of  thy  book,  or  in 
the  back  of  thy  book,  or  in  any  page  of  thy  book. 
Thou  shalt  not  show  thy  book  to  thy  neighbor 
nor  in  any  way  use  it  during  recitation;  for  I, 
thy  Teacher,  thy  Adored  One,  am  a  strict  teach- 
er, visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  Juniors  upon  the 
first  and  second  year  classes  of  those  who  fear 
me. 

III.  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  thy 
Teacher  in  vain,  nor  the  first  letter  thereof,  for 
I,  thy  Adored  One,  will  not  hold  him  guiltless 
who  takes  my  name  or  any  letter  thereof  in 
vain. 

IV.  Remember  the  German  period  and  keep 
it  in  mind.  Five  days  shalt  thou  study  and  do 
no  rough-housing,  but  the  sixth  day  is  the  day 
set  apart  for  field-days ;  in  it  and  in  the  seventh 
thou  shalt  do  no  studying,  thou,  nor  they  Sen- 
iors, nor  thv  First  Years,  nor  thy  Second  Years, 
nor  thy   Specials. 

V.  Honor  thy  Teacher  and  her  Teachings, 
that  thy  days  may  be  long  in  the  land  of  crema- 
tory smoke  and  ashes. 

VI.  Thou  shalt  not  try  to  kill  thy  neighbor 
with  a  thumb  tack  or  any  sharp  instrument 
whatsoever. 

VII.  Thou  shalt  not  commit  thyself  by 
throwing  chalk  or  rubbers. 

VIII.  Thou  shalt  not  steal  thy  neighbor's 
ink-well. 

IX.  Thou  shalt  bear  witness  of  every  kind  to 
me,  thy  Teacher,  concerning  all  misdemeanors 
in  which  thou,  or  thy  friend,  or  thy  enemy  has 
indulged. 


X.  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  classmate's  book ; 
thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  classmate's  locker  key, 
nor  his  notebook,  nor  his  mechanical  drawing, 
nor  his  valise,  nor  anything  which  is  thy  class- 
mate's. 


Soliloquy 

After  the  First  Day  in  the  Fire-Room. 
I  don't  spose  I'll  ever  acquire 

The  knack  of  running  the  thing, 
In  fact,  I  don't  know  as  I  want  to — 

Lord,  how  these  burns  do  sting ! 

The  engineer  told  me  about  it, 

Then  left  me  when  he  was  through ; 

All  was  serene  for  a  minute, 

And  then  that  darned  furnace  blew. 

I  threw  the  oilcock  wide  open, 

Hoping  to  ease  up  the  row, 
And  the  flame  that  came  from  the  furnace ! 

Well,  you  see  I've  lost  an  eyebrow. 

The  force  of  that  blooming  explosion 

Slammed  back  the  iron  door. 
It  caught  me  fair  in  the  stomach, 

And — I  reclined  on  the  floor! 

I  lay  and  gave  vent  to  my  feelings 
In  language  selected  and  choice, 

But  a  sight  that  I  saw  in  the  doorway 
Made  me  put  a  check  to  my  voice. 

For,  to  my  anguish  and  horror, 
Two  visiting  ladies  were  there ; 

My  best  girl  and  her  mother 
Stood  listening  to  me  swear ! 

Tomorrow  when  we  go  to  shop  work, 

I  shall,  in  language  precise, 
Go  up  and  tell  the  instructor 

That  "I,  sir,  shall  work  at  a  vise." 


The  Ardois  System 
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The  Ardois  system  is  the  means  generally 
employed  in  the  Navy  to  send  signals  at  night. 
This  system  employs  eight  lights,  four  white 
and  four  red,  attached  to  the  mast  or  backstays, 
and  arranged  in  couples,  the  lat- 
ter being  ten  or  twelve  feet 
apart.  Each  letter  of  the  alpha- 
bet is  represented  by  some  num- 
ber employing  only  the  numer- 
als i  and  2,  thus :  A  is  repre- 
sented by  the  number  22,  B  by 
2112,  C  by  121,  M  by  1221,  etc. 
In  order  that  there  may  be  no 
confusion  and  that  the  signals 
may  be  plainly  seen,  both  lights 
in  any  one  lantern  are  never 
lighted  at  the  same  time,  but  the 
lights  are  selected  according  to 
the  color  needed,  reading  from 
the  top  down,  red  representing 
the  numeral  1,  and  white  the 
numeral  2.  Thus  to  make  the 
letter  B  (21 12)  we  would  light 
the  top  white,  the  second  and 
third  red  and  the  last  white;  and 
in  a  like  manner  C  (121)  would 
be  shown  by  the  first  (top)  red 
light,  the  second  white  and  the 
third  red.  Besides  the  twenty- 
six  letters  of  the  alphabet  there 
are  four  conventional  signals, 
making  a  total  of  thirty  keys  or 
combinations  necessary.  If  when 
any  letter  or  combination  is  dis- 
played the  top  light  is  pulsated 
(alternately  turned  off  and  on), 
the  meaning  of  such  combina- 
tion is  changed.  Thus  Q  is  rep- 
resented by  1 211;  but  when 
the  top  light  is  pulsated,  the 
meaning  of  the  display  is 
changed  to  'Do  not  understand" 
or  "Interrogatory." 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  War  with  Spain,  all 
of  Admiral  Dewey's  fleet  were  equipped  with 
this  system  except  the  McCulloch,  dispatch  boat 
to  the  squadron,  and  consequently  she  was  much 
handicapped.  In  order  to  overcome  this  and 
make  the  McCulloch  the  equal  of  any  vessel 
there,  Lieutenant  John  Mel  who  had  been  de- 
tailed as  signal  officer,  requested  that  he  be  al- 
lowed to  equip  the  ship  with  a  "home-made" 
affair ;  but  Flag  Lieutenant  Brumby  refused  per- 
mission, maintaining  that  it  was  impossible  to 
construct  the  key-board  and  cable  unless  the 
work  was  done  by  experts,  and  then  only  with 
the  best  tools  and  in  a  shop.  Lieutenant  Mel 
made  several  efforts  to  obtain  the  necessary  per- 
mission, but  was  not  successful  until  after  the 
Battle  of  Manila  Bay,  when  he  succeeded  in 
getting  four  combination  lights  for  the  Ardois 
system  from  one  of  the  sunken  Spanish  gun- 
boats ;  and  with  these  as  a  beginning  of  the 
equipment  he  succeeded  in  converting  Lieuten- 
ant Brumby  and  was  told  to  "go  ahead,  but  you 
cannot  do  it." 

Then  came  the  question  of  cable  and  key- 
board. There  was  no  wire  on  the  McCulloch, 
and  apparently  none  in  the  fleet ;  but  a  visit  to 
the  deserted  Spanish  Navy  Yard  at  Cavite  soon 
settled  matters.  Wire  for  the  cable  was  obtained 
by  unreeling  a  field  magnet  of  a  dynamo  found 
in  *the  Navy  Yard ;  and  every  foot  of  this  wire 
had  to  be  insulated  by  hand,  insulating  tape  be- 
ing used.  After  making  three  trial  key-boards, 
this  one  was  completed  and  from  the  time  it  was 
set  up,  never  failed  for  one  minute.  The  case 
or  box  was  a  Spanish  ammunition  case  and  was 
found  in  the  Cavite  Navy  Yard ;  and  the  other 
material  used  was  also  picked  up  here  and  there ; 
all  the  work  being  done  by  Lieutenant  Mel  him- 
self. 

It  will  be  observed  that  there  are  many  brass 
wires  sticking  up  through  the  rubber,  arranged 
at  regular  intervals.  Looking  at  the  key-board 
you  will  see  that  the  letter  "B"  is  surrounded  by 
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four  such  wires,  making  a  square  about  5-8  inches 
and  the  other  letters  are  arranged  in  the  same 
way,  except  such  as  require  only  two  lights  in 
their  display.  On  the  lower  end  of  each  brass 
wire  is  attached  a  piece  of  insulated  wire,  the 
brass  wires  being  insulated  from  each  other  by 


the  heavy  rubber  through  which  they  pass. 
From  each  group  or  letter,  in  whose  combina- 
tion the  upper  white  light  was  used,  one  wire  was 
selected  and  all  of  these  joined  together  and  led 
to  the  wire  connecting  with  the  top  white  light. 
In  like  manner  a  wire  was  led  from  each  letter  in 
whose  combination  the  upper  red  light  was  found, 
and  these  run  to  the  wire  connecting  with  that 
light.  This  system  was  followed  until  each  of  the 
eight  lights  on  the  back-stay  was  connected  with 


the  letter  on  the  key-board  in  whose  combination 
that  light  was  found.  In  order  to  make  any  let- 
ter then,  it  was  simply  necessary  to  push  the 
plug  connected  with  the  one  return  wire  into  the 
space  marked  with  the  letter  desired,  and  turn 
the  main  switch.  Two  small  snap  switches  were 
provided  to  enable  the  operator  to  pulsate  the 
top  white  or  red  light  for  the  purpose  above  ex- 
plained ;  and  the  main  snap  switch  was  installed 
in  order  that  there  might  be  no  sparking  when 
the  connections  were  made  or  broken.  And 
there  being  no  supplies  on  board,  it  might  be 
well  to  state  that  these  switches  were  stolen 
from  the  officers'  rooms,  when  the  officers  were 
away  of  course,  and  their  expostulations  later 
were  laughed  away. 

The  work  of  connecting  the  wires  under  the 
key-board  occupied  twenty-four  solid  hours, 
partly  on  account  of  the  poor  tools  at  hand  and 
the  fact  that  the  workman  was  anything  but  an 
expert,  and  more  especially  on  account  of  the 
great  care  necessary  to  prevent  any  crossing  of 
wires.  Finally  at  8:30  p.  m.,  on  May  16th, 
1898,  everything  was  ready  for  the  test,  and  by 
the  Captain's  orders  Lieutenant  Mel  signalled 
to  the  Flagship  by  the  use  of  a  hand  lantern, 
and  asked  permission  "to  test  Ardois  system." 
Before  granting  this,  Lieutenant  Brumby  sent 
word  down  to  the  Wardroom  officers,  telling 
them  to  come  up  and  see  the  fun,  as  the  McCul- 
loch  was  going  to  test  her  "patent  Ardois."  But 
as  things  turned  out,  there  was  no>  hitch  and  the 
system  worked  beautifully,  every  light  showing 
up  clear  and  bright,  consequently  the  laugh  was 
on  the  fleet.  Five  minutes  later  the  Flagship 
called  up  the  McCulloch  and  signalled  "Well 
done,  McCulloch,"  which  meant  that  the  ship  was 
officially  complimented  before  all.  Some  time 
later  Lieutenant  Mel  obtained  some  regular 
sub-marine  cable  and  constructed  a  new  cable, 
part  of  which  is  now  attached  to  this  box.  The 
whole  was  then  a  perfect  success,  and  never 
gave  any  trouble,  while  there  was  scarcely  a 
ship  in  the  fleet  that  did  not  have  to  overhaul  or 
repair  her  system  at  least  once  a  week. 
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But  the  best  part  of  the  whole  was  when  Ad- 
miral Dewey  boarded  the  McCulloch  for  a  short 
trip,  and  while  there  sent  for  the  "Officer  who 
had  constructed  the  Ardois  system,"  and  when 
Lieutenant  Mel  was  presented  the  Admiral  of- 
ficially complimented  that  officer  for  the  work 
done  and  said  "You  have  the  brightest  and  best 
working  lights  in  the  fleet." 

When  the  McCulloch  returned  to  the  Mare 
Island  Navy  Yard,  her  Ardois  system  was  taken 
down,  and  there  being  no  use  for  the  key-board. 


it  was  presented  to  the  California  School  of 
Mechanical  Arts  out  of  compliment  to  the  Prin- 
cipal, Mr.  George  Merrill,  whose  pupil  Lieuten- 
ant Mel  had  been  at  one  time  and  who  had  al- 
ways shown  a  strong  friendship  and  warm  in- 
terest in  him ;  and  it  was  through  Mr.  Merrill's 
efforts  that  Mr.  Mel  was  prepared  for  and  en- 
abled to  enter  the  University  of  California, 
where  he  studied  until  the  opportunity  came  to 
enter  the  service  of  Uncle  Sam. 


J& 


"  In  the  Fields  of  Elysium  " 


The  Liar's  Club  was  in  session.  The  Scien- 
tist, noted  as  the  club's  greatest  story-teller,  was 
about  to  begin  his  yarn. 

"Well,  boys,"  he  said,  eyeing  up  the  silent 
group  who  had  gathered  to  listen  to  the  story, 
"if  this  yarn  doesn't  beat  the  tale  that  the  Cap- 
tain told  us  at  the  last  meeting  I'll  treat  the 
crowd.  And  what's  more,"  he  continued,  "every 
word  that  I  utter  is  true.  The  whole  story  is 
nothing  more  than  the  results  of  an  experiment 
that  a  friend  and  I  performed  at  the  University 
of  Leipzig,   nearly  three   centuries   ago." 

"First  lie,"  protested  the  Captain,  who  hail 
become  angry  at  the  stinging  words  of  the  Sci- 
entist. "Tell  us  how  you  came  to  live  in  the 
seventeenth   century." 

"O,  that's  dead  easy,"  remarked  the  Scientist 
with  a  laugh.  "Have  you  ever  head  of  immor- 
tal people?" 

"Yes,"  admitted  the  Captain ;  "that  is.  I  have 
read  about  them." 

"Well,  place  me  in  that  class.  But  I'm  not 
immortal  by  any  means,  as  I  will  explain  later." 

"Say.  Jim,"  remarked  the  Captain,  "I  haven't 
heard  you  tell  a  lie  for  the  last  six  months,  but 
vou  can  tell  this  one." 


"All  right,"  responded  the  story-teller,  "I  sup- 
pose you  wish  me  to  start  from  the  beginning. 
There's  nothing  important  until  I  enter  college, 
but  to  make  the  story  clearer  I  will  tell  briefly 
the  history  of  my  early  life. 

"I  was  born  at  a  small  town  in  the  southern 
part  of  France  in  1606.  At  the  age  of  five  I  lost 
my  father,  who  was  killed  in  the  services  of 
Louis  the  Thirteenth.  This  sad  blow  also  caused 
the  death  of  my  mother,  who  shortly  passed 
away.  Up  to  this  time  I  had  been  living  on  a 
small  family  estate,  but  on  the  death  of  my 
mother  I  was  taken  in  charge  by  an  uncle,  who 
removed  me  to  his  home  near  Paris.  Here  I 
spent  my  leisure  moments  roaming  around  the 
old  castle  or  poring  into  the  books  that  covered 
the  dusty  shelves  of  my  uncle's  library.  To  give 
you  an  idea  how  I  studied  when  a  child.  I  will 
mention  that  I  mastered  four  languages, 
besides  being  able  to  freely  translate  Latin,  Greek 
and  Persian.  These  latter  three  were  taught  to 
me  by  an  old  family  priest  who  had  spent  the 
early  years  of  his  life  in  preaching  the  gospel  in 
these  Benighted  lands. 

"About  this  time  I  became  very  restless,  for 
the  close    confinement    that  I  had    placed    upon 
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myself  proved  too  great  a  strain  for  my  weak 
system.  I  soon  lost  all  interest  in  my  books, 
laying  them  aside  in  weariness.  At  this  stage 
of  my  life  my  uncle  returned  from  the  wars, 
having  received  a  wound  that  nigh  caused  his 
death.  I  remember  the  kind  old  soldier  fashion 
in  which  he  greeted  me. 

"  'Ah,  my  little  Protestant  preacher.'  he  said, 
patting  me  on  the  head,  'I  see  you  have  been 
working  too  hard  over  your  books.  How  would 
you  like  to  spend  a  few  years  in  travel  ?' 

'  'I  thank  you,  uncle,'  I  replied,  bowing  low, 
for  in  those  days,  I  never  forget  my  manners, 
no  matter  how  delighted  I  may  have  felt. 

"My  preparations  were  not  very  extensive,  so 
in  the  following  week  I  bid  farewell  to  my  kind 
relations  and  started  out.  An  old  servant  who 
had  followed  my  uncle  in  at  least  a  dozen  wars 
was  to  be  my  body-guard,  for  traveling  at  that 
time  was  very  unsafe. 

"In  the  beginning  of  my  travels  I  had  decided 
to  visit  only  the  countries  of  the  Old  World.  My 
first  trip  was  to  take  in  Egypt,  but  owing  to  a 
plague  that  was  then  raging  in  that  land  my 
stay  was  short.  My  next  step  was  to  see  Greece. 
On  arriving  in  this  wonderful  land  I  spent  my 
time  in  delightful  strolls  over  the  old  battle- 
fieds  that  proved  so  many  years  ago  to  have  been 
the  turning  point  in  the  world's  history.  The 
old  libraries,  too,  with  their  forgotten  volumes 
and  manuscripts,  aroused  my  waning  ardor  and 
love  for  learning. 

"When  I  left  Greece  I  sent  the  old  servant 
home,  for  he  had  found  the  trials  of  the  journev 
too  severe.  Being  thus  free,  I  started  out  to  ex- 
plore the  wilds  of  Asia  in  my  own  way.  Passing 
over  into  Asia  Minor,  I  began  to  wander  over 
the  old  paths  that  the  great  Alexander  had  fol- 
lowed in  his  remarkable  campaign  in  Asia. 
Here  I  still  found  traces  of  the  Greek  civiliza- 
tion that  he  had  attempted  to  plant  in  the  con- 
quered countries. 

"Leaving  these  scenes,  I  gradually  worked  my 


way  into  India.  Of  the  adventures  I  had  on 
the  way,  if  I  chose  to  tell  them,  would  require 
a  life-time.  But  one  incident  that  is  worthy  to 
be  mentioned  took  place  upon  the  shores  of  the 
Red  Sea.  The  Sultan,  hearing  that  a  foreigner 
was  traveling  through  his  kingdom,  summoned 
me  to  his  palace.  The  magnificent  splendor  of 
this  Oriental  court  would  put  to  shame  many  of 
our  royal  castles  in  France.  But  to  me  the 
greatest  attraction  of  the  palace — yea,  even  the 
whole  kingdom — lay  in  the  charm  and  beauty  of 
the  Sultan's  youngest  daughter.  It  is  needless 
to  go  further  with  this  affair,  but  even  now  I 
remember  the  sad  but  romantic  parting,  for  the 
Sultan  had  a  higher  ambition  for  his  child.  I 
afterward  heard,  while  in  India,  that  the  poor 
girl  died  of  a  broken  heart. 

"In  the  year  1624,  escorted  by  the  Sultan's 
body-guard,  I  reached  India.  When  I  first 
caught  a  glance  of  the  tall  Hindoo  temples  a 
thrill  passed  through  me.  Here,  I  thought,  was 
the  land  of  the  gems  and  spices  and  the 
home  of  the  wondrous  tales  that  had  often 
fired  my  brain.  But  my  imagination  was  some- 
what shaken,  for  I  never  saw  such  a  degraded 
nation. 

"One  day  while  strolling  through  an  ancient 
temple,  I  ran  across  some  old  manuscript  which 
appeared  to  be  filled  with  the  results  of  numer- 
ous experiments.  The  book,  which  was  written 
in  Persian  seemed  to  be  a  treatise  on  the  creation 
of  man.  Studying  this  over  until  I  had  fully 
mastered  the  idea  of  the  philosopher,  who  had 
probably  lived  about  the  time  of  Christ,  I  be- 
came convinced  that  my  find  was  of  the  greatest 
value. 

"Next  year,  returning  home,  I  entered  the 
university  of  Leipzig  to  become  familiar  with 
the  science  of  the  moderns.  My  whole  mind 
centered  on  that  one  subject;  I  had  few  friends, 
no  pleasures,  nor  did  I  take  the  least  interest  in 
the  doings  of  those  around  me.  In  fact,  I  soon 
became  known  as  a  hermit. 

(Continued) 
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THE  NEW  ADMINISTRATION. 

With  this  issue  begins  a  new  administration 
of  the  officers  of  this  journal.  It  appears  as  a 
special  Alumni  issue,  devoted  almost  entirely  to 
Alumni  articles  but  with  enough  school  news  to 
interest  the  under  graduates  and  to  show  to  the 
others  what  the  school  is  doing.  The  remain- 
ing four  issues  of  the  year  will  contain  purely 
local  news  but  articles  from  the  Alumni  will  al- 
ways be  thankfully  received  and  published. 

000 
OUR  ADVERTISERS. 
The  success  of  this  paper  depends  in  a  great 
measure  upon  the  extent  of  our  advertising  col- 
umns. Our  advertisers  naturally  demand  re- 
turns from  their  investment.  To  prove  to  them 
the  value  of  advertising  in  this  paper  we  urge 
all  students  and  friends  of  the  school  to  patron- 
ize our  advertisers  and  mention  the  fact  when 
so  doing. 


Suggestions  of  Graduates 


The  best  judges  of  the  efficiency  of  a  school 
are  those  who  have  graduated  from  it  and  then 
began  working  with  graduates  of  other  high 
schools  or  those  who  have  worked  up  from  the 
beginning. 

From  returns  of  questions  recently  sent  to 
graduates  of  this  school  there  is  nothing  but 
praise  for  its  teachings.  Naturally  there  are 
many  suggestions  for  the  improvement  of  cer- 
tain studies,  according  as  the  graduate  found 
he  needed  more  of  one  particular  study  in  his 
branch  of  work.  The  college  student,  if  he  had 
suggestions  for  an  improvement,  which  was  sel- 
dom, suggested  a  little  more  physics  and  chem- 
istry for  the  engineering  colleges,  thus  enabling 
the  students  to  take  a  test  examination  and  be 
excused  from  taking  the  preliminary  work  in 
these  courses.  None  of  them  could  speak  too 
highly  of  the  value  of  manual  training  for  the 
engineering  student.  The  draughtsmen  com- 
mended  the    shop    work  as    being    particularly 


helpful  in  their  line  of  work,  often  giving  them 
a  marked  advantage  over  "old  hands  at  the 
business."  The  machinists  found  that  their 
greatest  help  on  entering  their  chosen  trade  was 
the  general  use  of  machines  gained  while  in  the 
shops  at  school  and  the  knowledge  of  proper 
reading  of  working  drawings.  They  also  found 
their  knowledge  of  mathematics  and  science  of 
great  use  to  them.  The  graduates  of  the  chem- 
istry department  have  found  their  knowledge  of 
shop-work  of  especial   value  to  them. 

The  majority  of  the  young  ladies  that  gradu- 
ated from  the  industrial  departments  of  the 
school  are  occupying  positions  in  their  chosen 
work.  Some  have  attended  Normal  School  and 
are  now  teachers  and  a  few  have  become  sten- 
ographers or  book-keepers. 

All  the  graduates,  irrespective  of  course  taken, 
commend  the  two  years  preliminary  course  as 
being  of  great  value  in  determining  their  future 
occupation. 


Among  the  exchanges  for  this  issue  we  find 
that  the  "Adjutant,"  Mt.  T.  M.  A.,  San  Rafael, 
the  "Olla  Podrida,"  Berkeley  High  School,  the 
"Irving  Echoes,"  Irving  Institute,  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  the  "Girls  High  School  Journal,"  San 
Francisco,  come  nearer  to  the  standard  than  anv 
others. 

The  "Adjutant"  may  be  congratulated  upon 
the  good  work  done  on  the  late  additions.  The 
Commencement  number  is  ideal  throughout. 
Read  it. 

It  is  useless  to  say  that  the  "Olla  Podrida" 
has  shown  that  it  can  keep  up  its  fine  reputa- 
tion. Read  Personal  Reminiscences  by  M.  St. 
One.     It  is  very  amusing,  especially  to  us. 

Hurrah  for  the  "Irving  Echoes."  The  young 
ladies'  staff  may  well  be  proud  of  their  Easter 
Number.  Great  skill  and  thought  are  shown  in 
the  cuts  and  in  the  manner  of  makeup. 

The  yearly  issue  of  the  Girls'  High  School 
Journal  has  been  received  and  we  can  say  the 
only  place  for  it  is  on  the  top.  The  cover  design 
and  the  cuts  catch  the  eye  at  once.  Some  of 
the  articles  are  very  good. 

The  "Skirmisher,"  St.  Mathews'  High 
School,  should  advise  its  contributers  to  refrain 
from  reading:   blood  thirstv  novels. 


We  are  pleased  to  take  notice  that  the  "Re- 
view," Sacramento  High  School,  is  on  our  table 
for  the  first  time. 

The  "Salute"  of  Portland,  Ore.,  is  good,  what 
there  is  of  it. 

The  "Dictum  Est"  of  the  Red  Bluff  High 
School,  could  be  improved  by  giving  their  chief 
readers  less  local  matter.  How  would  a  good 
story  go?  A  few  cuts  would  improve  the  gen- 
eral appearance  greatly. 

The  Commencement  Number  of  "The  Mis- 
sion," Mission  High  School,  San  Francisco,  is 
not  what  we  call  good.  The  class  prophecv  ma\ 
be  good  but  we  have  heard  that  rabbit  story  be- 
fore. 

The  "Owl",  Fresno  High  School,  is  well 
worth   reading. 

The  "Kodak",  Everett  High  School,  Wash- 
ington, is  about  as  neat  a  little  paper  as  there  is. 

The  "Acorn",  Alameda  High  School,  has  a 
very  attractive  cover  and  some  good  reading 
matter.  A  few  jokes  now  and  then  in  the  ad- 
vertisements would  probably  bring  results. 

The  "Wild  Cat,"  Los  Gatos  High  Schooi 
seems  to  have  been  written  by  the  new  arrivals. 
It  is  altogether  too  childish  for  a  High  School. 


Preparatory  Athletics 


Foremost  among  the  sports  which  mostly  in- 
terest the  average  high  school  student  is  foot- 
ball. This  comes  at  a  time  when  student  en- 
thusiasm should  be  at  a  high  pitch  and  conse- 
quently nearly  all  the  teams  are  well  supported. 
The  majority  of  the  teams  about  the  bay  com- 
mence training  as  soon  as  possible  and  this  is 
a  good  plan  because  it  puts  the  players  into  con- 
dition. The  first  thing  to  be  done  in  the  foot- 
ball season  is  to  select  the  team  and  this  is  no 
easy  matter  when  there  are  a  score  and  a  half  of 
men  to  pick  from.  The  next  thing  is  to  get  the 
men  into  condition  by  following  out  a  compe- 
tent coach's  advice  as  to  the  amount  of  work  to 
be  done.  After  practicing  under  the  coach's  eye 
for  some  time  the  team  ought  to  show  signs  of 
some  team  work.  This  is  what  wins  games  and 
nobody  ever  saw  a  championship  team  composed 
of  individual  star  players.  They  must  play  to- 
gether and  this  is  noticeably  apparent  in  most 
preparatory  games  where  there  is  a  tendency  on 
the  part  of  some  of  the  players  to  try  and  star. 
In  football  if  the  playing  is  even  on  both  sides 
condition  will  win  out.  Fast,  snappy  playing 
tells  on  a  player  not  in  condition  and  he  may  as 
well  be  out  of  the  game.  For  this  reason  every 
member  of  the  team  should  be  careful  what  he 
eats — must  keep  good  hours  and  above  all  avoid 
smoking. 

Some  schools  have  better  material  for  players 
than  others.  But  this  only  makes  the  lighter 
teams  work  harder  against  their  heavier  oppon- 
ents when  in  competition  and  they  win  out  in 
many  cases.  This  fact  has  been  proven  in  many 
league  games  and  the  same  is  true  in  college 
football.     Having  briefly  discussed  a  few  of  the 


main    points    in    football  it    may  be    well  to    say 
something  about  other  athletic  sports. 

In  different  schools  they  have  different  inter- 
ests in  the  sport.  One  school  may  be  noted  in 
athletics  for  its  football  eleven,  another  for  a 
crack  baseball  nine  or  a  fast  track  team.  These 
are  usually  supported  by  the  student  body  in  the 
order  of  their  importance. 

Baseball  in  the  "prep."  schools  does  not  re- 
quire the  attention  that  is  needed  in  football  or 
on  the  track.  The  work  here  is  not  hard  except 
in  the  battery  positions. 

In  track  work  it  is  essential  that  those  trying 
for  the  team  should  train  faithfully  and  con- 
scientiously- The  result  which  accompanies 
conscientious  work  in  this  line  of  sport  will  soon 
make  itself  shown.  Young  athletes  on  the  cin- 
der path  should  not  become  disheartened  over 
their  first  attempts,  but  should  stay  with  it  and 
in  later  years  will  wonder  at  their  own  improve- 
ment. The  services  of  a  person  who  is  himself 
a  track  man  are  indispensable.  He  is  always 
ready  to  say  for  which  event  a  man  is  best 
suited  and  will  try  to  teach  the  runner  to  some 
form  or  style  of  running.  The  minor  prepara- 
tory athletic  events  tend  to  keep  up  a  lively  stu- 
dent interest  for  the  rest  of  a  school  term  and 
are  for  the  most  part  very  exciting. 

The  "phenoms"  developed  in  these  schools  are 
eagerly  sought  after  by  men  from  the  rival  uni- 
versities on  the  coast  and  sometimes  from  other 
institutions.  But  most  athletes  who  enter  col- 
lege from  the  high  school  will  improve  undei 
the  superior  coaching  and  better  facilities  and 
eventually  become  a  member  of  the  team. 

"  '01." 
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FOOTBALL 

Football  season  is  here  again  and  from  the 
present  outlook  it  seems  that  we  will  annex  the 
championship.  Mr.  Merrill  has  taken  a  deep  in- 
terest in  the  team  and  is  doing  everything  in  his 
power  to  help  us  out,  the  new  teachers  also  have 
taken  an  interest  in  all  branches  of  athletics  and 
have  expressed  their  willingness  to  help  in  all 
ways  possible.  So  we  are  assured  support  from 
the  pedagogical  department  of  the  school.  Mr. 
Merrill  has  given  us  lumber  for  goal  posts  and 
a  tackling  dummy  and  has  signified  his  intentions 
to  put  in  a  new  shower.  He  also  has  had  the 
field  put  in  fine  condition  for  training. 

You  all  know  well  that  with  by  far  the  best 
team  in  the  league  last  year  we  did  not  win  the 
championship ;  but  this  year  we  are  not  going 
to  allow  any  league  official  or  team  prevent  us 
from  obtaining  the  title  and  cup.  There  are 
seven  of  last  year's  team  still  with  us.  With 
these  veterans  and  the  men  that  can  be  picked 
from  the  new  material  we  ought  to  have,  if  any- 
thing, a  better  team  than  we  had  last  year,  as 
nearly  the  whole  team  was  made  up  of  new  ma- 
terial last  season. 

Every  body  that  can,  should  come  out  and  try 
for  the  team.  For  if  they  do  not  make  it  this 
year  they  stand  a  better  show  of  making  it  next 
year.  They  will  also  help  the  team  win  as  they 
will  give  it  practice  and  that  is  what  it  needs. 
If  you  cannot  come  out  and  can  get  a  suit  you 
should  lend  it  to  some  body  that  will  and  in  that 


way  help  the  team  out.  We  will  have  Smock, 
our  last  year's  coach.  As  he  is  considered  one 
of  the  best  coaches  to  be  had  we  will  not  lack 
in  the  coaching  department. 

Among  the  new  material  are  a  great  mam- 
new  men  of  all  sizes  both  great  and  small.  Un- 
doubtedly some  very  good  men  can  be  found 
among  them.  Among  the  new  men  who  seem 
likely  candidates  for  places  on  the  team  are 
Deatz,  Henderson,  Craw,  Keener,  Heitmuler 
and  Hall,  and  many  more  whose  names  are  as 
yet  not  known. 

Among  the  players  left  from  last  year  are 
Merritt,  Chick  O'Connor,  Charlie  Golcher,  Bill 
Main,   Moullen,  Hotchkiss  and  Henry  Snell. 


-ooo- 


TRACK. 
With  a  wonderful  record  to  live  up  to  we  start 
track  this  season.  Every  body  that  does  not 
come  out  for  football  should  come  out  for  track. 
You  never  know  how  much  you  will  improve 
through  training.  You  even  do  not  know 
whether  you  can  run  till  you  have  tried  on  a 
track.  If  you  cannot  run  fast  you  should  come 
out  for  the  long  distances  as  there  are  enough 
events  for  every  body  to  try  till  he  gets  one  that 
he  is  suited  for.  Last  year  we  won  track  for 
the  first  time,  just  because  we  had  a  large  crowd 
on  the  track  and  a  good  coach.  This  year  we 
have  the  good  coach  and  all  we  need  is  the 
crowd,  so    every  body  come    out  and    we  can't 
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lose.  Training  not  only  improves  your  running 
and  jumping  but  it  improves  your  physical  con- 
dition and  enables  you  to  put  more  spirit  into 
your  studies.  So  every  body  should  come  out 
on  the  track  for  the  benefit  of  their  health. 

We  did  not  expect  to  have  a  track  coach  this 
first  half  year  as  we  needed  all  the  clues  we  could 
collect  to  carry  on  foot-ball.  Johns,  our  track 
captain,  started  a  subscription  around  school  on 
which  everyone  wrote  the  amount  he  or  she 
would  give  toward  securing  a  coach. 

From  the  faculty  and  the  students  in  less  than 
half  a  day  he  had  enough  money  pledged  to  en- 
able us  to  have  a  coach.  This  I  do  not  believe 
could  be  done  in  any  other  school  in  the  state. 

Among  the  point  winners  on  last  year's  team 
still   with   us  are   Mullen,  Johns,   Chick   O'Con- 


nor, Delany,  Dodson  and  Millard.  Nothing 
much  can  be  said  about  the  new  material  as  the 
men  are  not  yet  out  on  the  track.  There  are  a 
couple  of  good  athletes  here  from  San  Diego 
and  no  doubt  some  stars  among  the  new  ma- 
terial. 

ooo 

Every  body  should  pay  their  athletic  dues 
when  the  collector  comes  around.  If  he  does 
not  come  around,  hunt  him  up  for  we  can  not 
carry  on  the  different  branches  of  athletics  un- 
less we  have  money. 

ooo 

An  athletic  rally  was  held  on  the  4th  and 
many  good  speeches  were  made  notably  by  Mr. 
Willard  and  Mr.  Merrill. 

M.  Hotchkiss. 


The  Kamehameha  Schools 


The  Kamehameha  schools  were  founded  by 
the  Princess  Panahi,  the  last  of  the  royal  line 
of  the  Kamehameha's. 

Kamehameha  the  First  was  the  king,  who 
conquered  the  islands  and  put  them  under  one 
rule. 

The  schools  are  for  Hawaiians  or  part  Ha- 
waiian, no  white  children  being  allowed  to  at- 
tend, and  are  three  in  number.  A  school  for 
girls,  a  preparatory  school  for  small  boys  and  a 
manual  school  for  large  boys.  The  last  men- 
tioned has  the  largest  attendance,  which  during 
the  past  year  averaged  one  hundred  and  forty- 
two. 


The  Hawaiians  as  a  rule  are  quite  studious 
and  seem  to  take  quite  an  interest  in  shop  work 
or  anything  in  which  machinery  takes  a  promi- 
nent part.  Their  greatest  ambition  is  to  be  an 
engineer. 

The  aim  of  the  schools  is  to  give  the  student 
a  practical  knowledge  of  the  English  branches 
as  well  as  some  shop  work.  The  shop  work, 
however,  is  second  in  importance.  The  far- 
sightedness of  Princess  Panahi,  afterwards  Mrs. 
Charles  R.  Bishop,  will  prove  a  great  boon  to 
the  Hawaiian  people. 

Ross  C.  Ingrim,  Class  '99. 


The  C.  S.  M.  A.  Camera  Club,  which  was  or-  Mr.  Gill,  President;  Mr.  Rosenstein,  Vice  Presi- 

ganized  last    year  under  the    leadership  of    Mr.  dent;    Bruce     Hosmer,     Secretary;    and     Benj. 

Gill  with    an    enrolled    number    of     twenty-two  Hirschfield,   Treasurer.     The   Board  of   Manag- 

members  held  its  first  meeting  for  the  new  term  ers  were  chosen  as  follows :    Messrs.  Rosenstein, 

on  Wednesday,  August  3,  1904,  and  the  follow-  Garms,  Gill,  Flirschfield,  Hund  and  Hosmer. 
ing  officers  were  elected  for    the  ensuing    year. 


pt|t#l  not 


We  are  glad  to  see  the  familiar  faces  of 
Messrs.  Geo.  Merritt,  L.  Seminario,  E.  Mark- 
wart,  and  W.  Henderson,  once  more  and  we 
hope  that  they  will  not  have  to  leave  us  again. 

On  the  first  day  of  the  new  term  the  Senior 
Class  held  a  meeting  in  the  English  Room  to 
elect  officers  and  organize  for  the  ensuing  year. 
On  the  following  Friday  two  committees  were 
appointed,  one  to  draw  up  the  constitution  and 
the  other  to  select  a  class  pin. 

Although  it  is  still  early  in  the  term  many  of 
our  old  associates  have  remembered  us  and  have 
come  to  tell  us  so.  Misses  Sadie  Flack,  Gretch- 
en  Thiel,  Anna  Schleef,  Nellie  Ershine,  Fannie 
Woodman  and  Messrs.  P.  Magerstadt,  R.  Mas- 
tick,  all  '04  graduates,  and  Miss  L.  Marcy  and 
Mr.  T.  McNamara,  undergraduates,  are  among 
those  who  have  shown  this  feeling. 


The  '04  class  are  contemplating  giving  a  trol- 
ley party  sometime  during  the  latter  half  of 
this  year. 

We  are  pleased  to  notice  that  the  young  ladies 
are  now  as  well  provided  for  as  the  young  gen- 
tlemen as  Mr.  Merrill  has  reserved  a  portion  of 
the  playgrounds  for  their  especial  use  and  is 
now  enclosing  it  with  a  "high-board  fence." 

The  Tiger  extends  its  greetings  to  the  new- 
instructors.  Miss  Otto,  who  has  charge  of  the 
German  Department,  can  certainly  keep  the  class 
in  order;  Miss  Southwick,  our  English  teacher, 
is  sure  to  prove  satisfactory.  Mr.  Kalmus.  late 
graduate  of  the  Boston  Tech.,  has  a  large 
class  in  Strength  of  Materials.  Mr.  Willard, 
also  from  the  Massachusetts  School  of  Technol- 
ogy, is  permanently  filling  the  position  left  va 
cant  by  the  resignation  of  Mr.  Hollis. 


Mr.    M.    Cornell,    of    '04,    is    now    with    the  Mr.   Dick,   from  our  own  University,  has  the 

Wm.    Diamond    S.   S.    Co.,   while    Mr.   Ander-     position  left  vacant  by  Mr.  Wise  who  succeeded 


son,  '05,  is  with  the  Selby  Smelting  Co. 


Mr.    Miller. 


Earle    Bertz,    our   last   year    foot-ball    captain,  Mr.  John  W.  Drew  is  gone  but  not  forgotten, 

is  completing  his  education  at  Healds'  Business      He  is    now  filling    the    position    of    principal  of 
College.  San  Rafael  High   School. 


Shop  Notes 


Fred  Jackman. 


Bang !  bang  !  bang !  rattle-to-bang !  Was  such 
a  racket  ever  heard  in  a  machine  shop  before? 
A  passer-by  asked  if  we  had  installed  a  stamp- 
mill,  but  was  informed  that  it  was  only  the  jun- 
iors doing  their  chipping  exercise  and  dropping 
hammers  on  their  toes.  One  thing  is  lucky,  the 
most  of  them  are  so  short  they  can't  drop  them 
far. 

Patterns  for  the  large  8  inch  wood  sticker  are 
completed  and  ready  for  the  iron  foundry. 

The  apprentices  in  pattern  making  are  com- 
mencing work  on  a  24  inch  wood  surfacing  plan- 
er and  one  hoisting  derrick  for  use  on  the  new 
building  additions.  Work  will  be  commenced 
later,  on  one  5  HP  and  one  7  HP  electric  mot- 
ors, and  a  steam  engine,  similar  to  the  present 
shop  engine. 

The  patterns  are  being  made  and  the  designs 
of  same  standardized  for  electric  motors  of  di- 
rect and  alternating  current  types,  sizes  from  l/2 
HP  to  2  HP. 


There  is  quite  a  large  enrollment  of  students 
in  the  wood-working  department  this  year,  their 
first  work  will  comprise  a  course  in  joinery. 
Notes  and  drawings  are  kept  of  the  exercises 
made,  and  the  care  and  use  of  tools. 


Among  the  machines  under  consideration  for 
construction  in  the  machine  shop  are.  4x6  inch 
hoist,  shaper,  two  2-phase  alternating  current 
motors,  one  2  HP,  one  1  HP,  a  l/2  HP  single 
phase  alternating  current  motor,  two  l/2  HP  di- 
rect current  dynamos  10  volt,  50  amp.,  for  plat- 
ing work  at  Wilmerding  school,  a  ]/2  HP  direct 
current  motor  no  volt  by  4  amp.,  10  HP  motor 
220  volt  by  40  amp.,  an  emery  grinder  for  14-in 
wheel,  a  sticker  machine  and  a  wood  lathe. 


Everything  is  progressing  nicely  in  the  forge 
shop,  the  classes    are    all    large.     Porter,  Hayes 


and  Throne,  three  Wilmerding  apprentices,  are 
enrolled  this  year.  The  boys  are  working  prin- 
cipally on  their  exercises  as  yet,  but  Mr.  Mathis 
expects  to  have  plenty  of  forging  to  do  on  the 
machines  to  be  constructed  this  vear. 


Mr.  Lacoste  has  his  new  cupola  in  working 
order  and  everything  in  readiness  to  turn  out  a 
larger  number  of  castings  this  year  than  last. 


Other  people  have  been  doing  things,  too. 
Engineer  Gill  informed  us  last  term  that  he  was 
married  to  his  job,  but  it  appears  he  got  lone- 
some in  vacation  and  took  another  marriage 
vow.     Congratulations. 


Oil  troubles  are  over.  Mr.  Gill  has  installed 
the  new  automatic  duplex  system,  for  which 
parts  were  made  last  year,  and  it  works  bully. 


A  new  exhaust  head  on  the  exhaust  pipe  from 
the  engine  prevents  oil  and  water  from  accumu- 
lating on  the  roof.  The  head  was  made  by 
Wilmerding  students. 


GIRLS.  TAKE  NOTICE! 
It  is  unsafe  for  ladies  to  visit  the  shops,  with- 
out a  body  guard.  Said  body  guard  to  be  armed 
to  the  teeth.  Mr.  Gill  reports  having  killed 
fifteen  rats  in  the  past  month,  and  black  eyes 
can  be  seen  gleaming  from  every  dark  corner 
and  crevice  still.  Any  one  disregarding  this 
warnins:  does  so  at  her  own  risk. 


Hayden  Delaney  is  taking  a  post-graduate 
course  in  electrical  construction,  this  year.  It 
beats  all,  the  amount  of  knowledge  that  young 
man  can  absorb. 


Mr.  Woodman  will  be  sure  to  turn  out  lots  of 
work  this  year  with  twenty  senior  apprentices. 


Out  in  Carville  the  other  day  I  noticed  a  very 
modern  home  named  "Eden."  It  surely  is  an 
Eden  and  the  owner  is  an  "Adam"  (s).  Where 
is  the  "Eve"?  Do  not  be  bashful,  Frank.  Re- 
member "Faint  heart  never  won   fair  lady." 


Elsie  K's  beautiful  red  cheeks  the  other  Satur- 
day night  showed  she  had  been  to  the  Past  Mas- 
ters Picnic  at  El  Campo  that  day.  Ask  Ben  W. 
about  the  pictures. 


Mr.  S.— What  happened  over  at  the  house 
that  Jack  built  the  other  night  when  it  rained. 
I  heard  unusual  sawing  and  pounding  about  2 
a.  m. 

Mr.  C— Oh,  Jack  H.  discovered  his  house 
was  not  water  proof  and  concluded  as  long  as 
he  could  not  sleep  he  might  as  well  put  a  roof 
on  his  house. 


I  wonder  why  Edna  T.  and  Grace  H.  are  mak- 
ing a  collection  of  glasses,  especially  those  with 
gold  bands. 


Girls,  how  was  the  wading  on  the  beach  below 
Twenty-sixth   avenue  on    Sunday,  July    17th? 


Next  summer  when  taking  your  vacation  do 
not  forget  Hammonds  Baths  near  Bakers  Beach. 


"Em  onto  something  new,"  said  Romeo,  the 
Junior,  as  he  sat  upon  a  Freshman  out  on  the 
football  field. 


A    SUGGESTION. 

A  prof,  once  chalked  on  the  bulletin  board : 

"The  professor  is  unable  to  meet  his  classes 
tomorrow." 

A  waggish  youth  removed  the  "c"  leaving 
"lasses." 

When  the  professor  returned,  he  noticed  the 
new  rendering.  Equal  to  the  occasion,  the  pro- 
fessor quietly  removed  the  "1"  and  the  notice 
read  : 

"The  professor  is  unable  to  meet  his  asses  to- 
morrow." 

ONE  ON  O'CONNOR. 

O'Connor  was  asked  by  the  English  teacher 
to  spell  hostility. 

H-o-r-s-e,  horse,  began  Chick,  "not  horse-ti!- 
ity"  said  the  teacher,  "but  hostility." 

"Sure,"  replied  Chick,  "and  didn't  yer  tell  me 
the  other  dav  not  to  sav  hoss?" 


"i    LOVE    YOU  '    IN    THREE    LANGUAGES. 

It  could  not  be  sweet  under  any  circumstances 
and  would  spoil  the  prettiest  mouth  or  sweetest 
voice  in  the  world.  Surely  "Ich  Hebe  dich"  can 
never  take  the  place  of  "I  love  you,"  though  it 
could  scarcely  be  so  misunderstood  as  when  the 
Frenchman  said  devotedly  to  an  American  girl, 
"Je  t'adore,"  and  she  replied  :  "Shut  it  your- 
self." 


"We've  got  a  dandy  college  yell,  now." 
"What  is  it?"  "We  give  four  Russian  battle- 
ships, a  siss-boom-ah  and  then  two  Jap  Gen- 
erals.— Ex. 
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It  can  no  longer  be  doubted  tbat  Lot's  wife 
turned  to  salt,  for  the  other  day  while  a  girl  was 
tieing  her  shoe  in  a  store,  two  men  turned  to 
rubber  .—Ex. 


"Is  your  daughter  playing  by  notes?" 
"Certainly  not,"  answered  Mrs.  C,  a  little  in- 
dignantly.    "We  pay  cash  for  every  lesson.     The 
very  idea."— Ex. 


A    GUESS    COMING. 

Here  he  comes,  ambling  up  the  shop,  swing- 
ing from  side  to  side  like  a  Russian  man-o'-war 
that  got  hit  by  a  Jap  torpedo,  his  grimy  hands 
hanging  listlessly  by  his  side,  his  large  eyes 
"ogling"  everybody  in  sight  and  his  closeh 
cropped  head  hitting  the  planer  on  one  side  and 
the  blue-print  board  on  the  other,  as  he  walks. 
Who  is  he?  Read  on.  "Say,  you  fellows  seen 
my  automobile?  Well,  you  want  to  take  a  day 
•  iff  and  take  a  squint  at  it.  It's  a  dream,  all 
right!  Guess  I'll  get  me  half  a  dozen  kids  t) 
haul  it  an'  I'll  take  a  ride  in  it  the  next  Labor 
Dav  procession.  Me  an'  my  'automobile'  'ud 
cut  some  few  figures,  I  guess !  Where's  that 
young  scrub  engineer?  Ah,  there  he  is.  Hev, 
young  feller,  my  elevator's  got  the  jim-jams, 
an  won't  work.  It  goes  two  ways,  but  it  kicks 
up  a  fuss  an'  sparks  like  h —  when  I  twist  the 
peg  to  make  it  go  four  ways.  Come  on  down 
an'  fix  it.  You're  a  peach,  you  are ;  can't  keep 
my  'elevator'  in  shape!"  And  the  speaker  ambles 
back  down  the  shop  to  his  laboratory  on  the 
""round"   floor.     Who  is  he?     We  wonder. 


At  the  library:  Lady — "I'm  getting  tired  of 
modern  fiction ;  can't  you  recommend  me  a  good, 
exciting  standard  work?"  Librarian— 'Have 
you  read  'The  Last  Days  of  Pompeii'?  Lady — 
"No.  I  believe  not.  Can  you  tell  me  what  he 
died  of?"     Librarian— 'An  eruption,   I  believe." 


The  author  who  wrote  "There  is  beauty  in 
extreme  old  age,"  probably  never  tackled  an 
over-nursed  egg. 


Henry  S.  (in  geometry)  :  "The  two  sides  are 
given  equal  by-er-hy." 

Teacher:     "By  hypothesis." 

Henry  S. :  "Thanks,  I  had  forgotten  the 
lady's  name." 


SOCIETY    ITEMS. 

"Hear  about  Chappie's  little  adventure  last 
week  ?" 

"No." 

"Why,  be  called  on  Miss  Ethel  Lettie  and 
found  Chollie  there  and  offered  to  fight  him  on 
the  spot." 

"Did  she  scream  ?" 

"Heavens,  no.  She  just  spanked  them  both 
and  sent  them  home."— Indianapolis  Journal. 


"How  is  your  friend  doing  out  in  Helena?" 
"Oh,  he's  carrying  everything  before  him.'' 
"Good :  what  business  is  he  in  ?"  "He's  a  waiter 
in  a  restaurant." 


Young  man :     "I  write  for  'The  Tiger'  now." 
His   friend  admiringly  :     "Regularly  ?" 
First  young  man  :     "Yes,  every  quarter.     You 
see  I  onlv  subscribe  for  one  issue  at  a  time." 


EFFECT  OF  ONE  TERM  IN  COLLEGE. 

When  young  Mr.  Spitzer  left  home  for  col- 
lege, he  took  leave  of  his  mother  in  this  man- 
ner : 

"Mother,  I  will  write  often  and  think  of  you 
constantly." 

When  he  returned  two  years  later,  he  re- 
marked to  his  anxious  parent : 

"Deah  mothaw  I  gweet  you  once  moah !" 


"Your  son  is  a  deep  student,  I  hear." 
"Yes.   or    that   is,    so   far   in   graduation    lists 
that  thev  have  not  got  down  to  him." — Ex. 


Elevator  youth  (inquiringly)  :  "Suite  16, 
Miss?"  St.  Louis  miss  (blushing)  :  "No,  onlv 
15  last  January." 


Alumni  Officers'  Fourth 


About  a  couple  of  weeks  before  the  Fourth 
the  following  conversation  was  heard  over  the 
phone. 

"Hello !  what's  doing  for  the  Fourth  ?" 

"Oh,  nothing  much  ;  why  ?" 

"How  would  you  like  a  trip  to  Petaluma  and 
a  long  ride  to  Dillon's  Beach?" 

"Oh,  that  would  be  jolly !     Count  me  in." 

After  some  little  joshing  about  the  chicken 
ranches  and  the  number  of  chickens  to  be  brought 
home,  "click"  went  the  phone  and  busy  brains 
started  thinking  and  planning. 

The  telephone  wires  were  kept  busy  notifying 
the  other  people,  asking  questions,  making  sug- 
gestions, and  answering  queries. 

It  was  a  fortunate  thing  that  the  enterprising 
recording  secretary  had  such  a  good  natured 
sister  who  was  willing  to  turn  over  her  whole 
house  and  ranch  to  her  little  brother,  Wallace, 
and  a  crowd  of  his  city  friends.  Of  course,  her 
woman's  curiosity  was  aroused  to  meet  one  par- 
ticular girl  she  had  heard  so  much  of.  What 
were  they  to  do  for  a  chaperon  ?  Who  could  be 
better  than  a  dignified  old  maid  "school  marm" 
who  had  spent  the  past  three  years  in  the  moun- 
tainous region  of  Stony  Brook  ?  So  the  sedate 
vice-president,  Carrie  D — ,  filled  the  responsible 
position  of  chaperone. 

Of  course  the  president  Jack  H — ,  could  not 
go  without  his  little  Edna  T — . 

Good  sisterly  Grace  H —  remembered  little 
sister  Carrie  and  took  her  for  the  outing  Wal- 
lace could  not  go  without  his  thoughtful  friend, 
Fred  L — ,  and  Clifford  C — ,  declared  he  would 
surely  be  there. 

A  meeting  was  held  at  Grace's  home  to  decide 
what  the  boys  liked  to  eat.  the  time  to  start  and 
all  such  details.  One  boy  said  he  wanted  "any 
old  thing."  The  girls  wrinkled  their  foreheads 
and  tried  to  think  of  the  recipe  for  "any  old 
thing"  as  they  made  it  in  the  cooking  room  of 
the  dear  old  Lick.     The  worthy  president  want- 


ed nothing  but  angel  cake.  Obliging  Carrie  H. 
told  him  she  would  make  him  a  devil  cake  if 
that  would  do.  The  girls,  of  course,  wanted  sour 
pickles,  sweet  pickles,  and  olives.  Each  little  boy 
concluded  he  would  bring  some  candy  to  sweeten 
up  those  girls.  After  some  discussion  the  lunch 
question  was  decided;  the  5:10  boat  was  to  be 
taken  Sunday  afternoon  and  everyone  was  to  be 
at  the  ferry  promptly  at  4:45. 

Of  course,  Clifford  was  there  on  the  second, 
even  two  minutes  ahead  and  had  looked  out  to 
see  that  the  chaperone  was  also  there  promptly 
to  keep  a  watchful  eye  over  the  others.  Fred 
came  rushing  in  the  last  one  but  he,  even,  had 
fifteen  minutes  to  spare  which  was  more  time 
than  he  had  one  other  day  when  he  was  going 
on  a  picnic. 

On  the  boat  the  eight  of  them  tripped  with 
their  bundles,  packages,  grips  and  dress-suit 
cases  while  the  boys'  pockets  bulged  out  in  all 
sorts  of  outlandish  shapes. 

On  the  train  Fred  concluded  that  the  crowd 
needed  sweetening  up  so  out  came  a  big  box  of 
candy.  Such  a  sweetness !  It  was  a  good  thing 
he  waited  until  after  the  tunnels  had  been  passed 
before  he  sweetened  up  everyone,  otherwise  the 
chaperone  might  have  had  too  much  to  manage. 
The  two  hours  passed  swiftly  and  the  train  stop- 
ped at  Corona,  a  little  private  flag  station  for 
Wallace's  special  use  when  he  oversleeps  on 
Monday  mornings.  A  surrey  with  two  beautiful 
dappled  gray  horses  was  in  waiting  to  receive 
the  guests.  It  was  fortunate  they  were  all  so 
well  acquainted  for  all  rode  in  the  one  surrey 
for  the  remaining  mile  to  Wallace's  country 
home.  Considering  it  was  Sunday,  church  was 
at  once  thought  of.  Jim  Thornton,  the  driver, 
informed  them  that  church  in  Petaluma  com- 
menced at  8:30  p.  m.  After  eating  all  the  berries 
and  fruit  they  could,  they  started  to  Petaluma. 
four  miles  distant  in  the  surrey  and  the  buggy. 

Tust  as  the  church  was  reached,  lo  and  behold ! 
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the  electric  lights  were  turned  out — a  sure  sign 
that  the  crowd  was  good  enough  without  going 
to  church.  The  next  best  thing  was  the  merry- 
go-round  so  that  was  patronized  as  was  also  the 
restaurant.  Fire  crackers  were  purchased  to  be 
used  to  wake  up  the  girls  at  4  o'clock  next 
morning. 

The  ride  home  was  glorious — so  much  so  that 
the  couple  in  the  single  buggy  took  the  longest 
way  round,  reaching  home  a  half  hour  later  than 
the  others  with  some  story  of  a  lame  horse  or 
some  other  lame  excuse. 

The  boys  were  to  set  off  the  firecrackers  but 
strange  but  true  as  the  clock  was  striking  4.  two 
of  the  girls  were  awake  and  set  off  a  box  of 
torpedoes  but  still  the  snores  from  the  boys 
downstairs  told  the  tale  of  sound  sleepers.  Af- 
ter Wallace's  sister  had  succeeded  'in  arousing 
all  the  slumberers,  and  furnished  them  with  a 
good  country  breakfast,  off  they  started  in  a 
wagon  piled  high  with  hay  and  decorated  with 
flags,  bunting,  and  willow  branches  for  Dillons 
Beach,  thirty  miles  away. 

Time  and  space  will  not  permit  a  recital  of  all 
the  wonderful  and    comical    things  which    hap 
pened  en  route. 

The  snap  shots  which  each  member  treasures 
so  highly  tell  a  storv  of  a  jolly  time,  especially 
those  taken  in  the  far  famed  town  of  Tomales. 
The  tomales  were  not  visible,  however. 

The  most  exciting  events  took  place  during 
the  last  few  miles  home  when  the  watches  were 
looked  at  very  frequently,  the  number  of  miles 
still  to  be  covered  were  estimated  and  quick  cal- 
culations made  as  to  whether  they  would  catch 
that  9  o'clock  train,  the  last  one  that  night. 

"We  must  catch  it."  "We  have  to  get  that 
train,"  "Drive  faster"  were  some  of  the  sentences 
which  floated  up  to  the  patient  driver  so  he 
touched  up  the  horses  which  were  already  go- 
ing at  a  racing  pace. 

Wallace  stopped  at  Petaluma  to  telephone  to 
the  various  mothers  in  the  city  that  the  crowd 
might  possibly  miss  the  train.  Finally  the 
horses  drew    up  to  the    house  and    before    they 


had  time  to  stop,  the  girls  and  boys  fell,  rolled 
or  jumped  out  of  the  wagon.  They  ran  into  the 
kitchen,  emptied  the  dress  suit  case  which  con- 
tained a  medley  of  cake,  olives,  cheese,  pickles, 
sandwiches,  cups,  spoons,  and  etc.,  on  the 
kitchen  table.  Up  the  stairs  they  raced,  grabbed 
veils,  jackets  and  gloves,  leaving  half  of  them 
behind ;  down  again  at  break-neck  pace  and  out 
into  the  wagon.  As  they  were  piling  in  "Toot- 
toot"  went  the  whistle  of  their  train  only  a  short 
distance  up  the  track  and  the  flag  station  still  a 
mile  away. 

A  regular  Ben  Hur  race  for  the  station  started 
with  the  driver  lashing  the  horses,  Fred  trying 
to  light  the  lantern,  the  girls  crying,  "Faster, 
faster,"  and  the  rest  hanging  on  for  dear  life. 

The  station  was  in  sight  with  the  headlight 
of  the  train  only  a  short  distance  and  coming  at 
a  terrific  rate.  Off  jumped  the  driver,  ran  to  the 
track  and  waved  the  lantern. 

"Did  the  engineer  see  the  signal?  Would  the 
train  stop !  Yes,  the  grinding  of  the  brakes  was 
heard  and  it  slackened  but  oh !  so  slowly.  Fin- 
ally it  came  to  a  stop. 

Up  the  steps  they  scampered,  everyone.  No ! 
Where  was  Clifford  ?  Faithful  boy !  he  had 
stayed  by  the  horses  until  the  driver  had  rushed 
back  and  taken  charge.  Would  he  make  it. 
Yes,  here  he  is.  On  he  jumped  just  as  the  train 
started  with  the  excited  crowd  on  board. 

Into  a  car  they  went.  It  was  the  baggage 
car.  "Oh,  they  are  smoking,  we  can't  stay 
here,"  declared  the  chaperon.  On  into  the  next 
car  they  went.  From  bad  to  worse,  this  was  the 
smoker !  Out  they  rushed  through  coach  after 
coach  hunting  for  seats.  Finally  just  as  they 
found  seats  to  suit  them,  the  brakeman  called, 
"Next  station,  Petaluma!"  Grace  became  ex- 
cited for  fear  Wallace  would  not  see  them  on 
board  so  out  on  the  platform  rushed  most  of  the 
crowd  and  pulled  Wallace  aboard.  All  were 
aboard,  safe  and  sound  though  rather  tired  and 
excited,  so  they  settled  down  to  enjoy  the  ride 
home  which  they  surely  did. 
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They  separated  on  reaching  the  city,  each  and 

everyone   declaring  Wallace  with  the  assistance 

of    his    sister    and    Jim,  the    driver,    had    given 

them  the  most  enjoyable  Fourth  they  ever  had. 

ooo 

Be  ready  for  a  good  time  when  the  members 
of  the  Alumni  Association  and  their  friends  have 
their  picnic  at  Fairfax  on  Sept.  9,  1904.  Notices 
will  soon  be  sent  out.  For  further  information 
apply  to  the  officers. 


Plans  are  under  way  for  a  strictly  Leap 
Year  party  to  be  given  by  the  Alumni  Associa- 
tion about  the  first  of  October.  Girls,  gather  up 
an  extra  supply  of  courage. 


It  is  rumored  that  Ross  Ingrim  who  is  teach- 
ing blacksmithing  in  a  Honolulu  school,  was  so 
lonesome  coming  up  on  the  boat  that  he  decided 
to  take  someone  with  him  on  the  return  trip.  1 
believe  she  is  a  Calistoga  girl.  We  wish  you 
luck,  Ross. 


Mary  :  Oh  dear  !  What  shall  I  do  ?  I've  got 
an  awful  gnawing  in  my  stomach. 

Young  Reginald :  Why  don't  yer  set  a  trap 
for  it? 


Following  directions,  Mrs.  McFudd — "Och, 
Pat !  and  phat  are  yez  doing  in  that  tub  of 
water?"  Mr.  McFudd— "Faith  and  didn't  the 
doctor  say  Oi  should  take  a  shpoonful  in  wather 
t'ree  times  a  day?     Oi  know  me  business." 

MODIFICATIONS. 

Lady  (to  applicant)  :  "What  wages  will  you 
expect  as  nurse?" 

Applicant :     'How  ould  is  the  babby.  mum  ?" 

Lady:     "Seven  months." 

Applicant :  "Widout  laudanum,  mum,  $2.50 
a  wake;  wid  laudanum,  $2  . 


The  American  Missionary  Society  sent  five 
thousand  pairs  of  trousers  to  Burmah  last  year. 
This  i  s  charity  that  covereth  a  multitude  of 
shins. 


THEY    WERE   ALONE. 

Miss  Terrier  (archly):  Oh,  Mr.  Mushbrain! 
what  a  flatterer  you  are.  Now  I  am  certain  you 
know  no  end  of  girls  who  are  prettier  and  wit- 
tier and  more  accomplished  than  I. 

Mr.  Mushbrain :  Oh,  yaas,  of  cawse.  But 
theah  not  heah  tonight,  y'knaw.— Grand  Rapids 
Democrat. 


There  must  be  some  bargains  in  real  estate 
lately.  We  notice  Harry  Morehead,  Jack  Ham- 
mond, Frank  Adams,  Fred  Lurmann  and  our 
recent  benedict  Ernest  McKie  are  building 
homes.     I  wonder  who  the  lucky  maids  are? 


ANOTHER  ON   THE   IRISH. 

He  was  walking  along  the  sidewalk,  and  at  a 
point  where  a  scaffolding  was  obstructing  the 
way  he  stopped  and  looked  intently  down  on  the 
pavement.  A  painter  had  evidently  let  fall  a 
bucket  of  green  paint,  and  it  was  splashed  and 
scattered  about  most  lavishly.  As  he  looked  at 
it  another  man  came  along,  and  he,  seeing  the 
first  looking  so  intently,  began  a  close  inspection 
for  himself.  In  a  city  and  a  crowded  thorough- 
fare it  does  not  take  long  to  collect  a  crowd.  In 
a  very  few  moments  there  was  a  complete  circle 
around  the  paint  spatters,  and  still  they  kept  on 
coming.  The  outside  ones  began  to  crowd  and 
push  to  get  inside  and  see  what  the  trouble  was. 
No  one  had  spoken  until  at  last  a  man  out  on 
the  very  outside,  standing  on  tiptoe  and  craning 
his  neck  to  get  as  good  a  view  as  possible,  asked : 
"What's  the  matter  in  there?  Any  one  hurt?" 
"Oh,  no,"  said  the  first  man  who  had  stopped  : 
"I  guess  not ;  onlv  an  Irishman  has  had  a  hem- 
orrhage." 


"Go  wav  back  and  sit  down,"  said  the  banana 
peel  to  the  fat  man. 

"That's  one  on  you,"  said  the  fat  man  to  the 
sidewalk. 

"Well,  wouldn't  that  jar  you?"  said  the  side- 
walk. 
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HONESTY    IS   THE   BEST    POLICY. 

There  is  a  story  about  two  Bowery  gentlemen 
in  New  York  that's  not  too  dried.  One  of  them 
was  moving  in  what  the  other  considered  swell 
society,  and  he  was  puzzled  to  know  how  he 
managed  to  keep  up  the  style. 

"How  do  you  do  it?"  he  asked. 

"Veil,  you  see,  I  buys  me  a  dress  coat  rait 
tails  at  an  auction,  an'  when  I  gets  on  dat  coat 
I  gets  blenty  of  invitations,  an'  I  goes  oud." 

"But  vere  does  you  get  the  monish?" 

"The  monish?  You  see  venever  I  goes  I  takes 
mit  me  a  silver  spoon  or  a  knife  or  something, 
an'  I  gets  two  or  three  dollars  for  them.  It's 
easy  as  pie.     Vy  don't  you  try  it?" 

"Me!  I  vas  honest.  T  couldn't  do  no  sich 
pizness." 

However,  he  was  persuaded  to  buy  a  cheap 
dress  suit  and  go  into  society  under  the  guidance 
of  his  ingenious  friend.  The  first  party  they  at- 
tended the  old  bird  said : 

"Vy  don't  you  make  away  mit  somethings? 
It'll  never  be  known.     We's  pizness  men." 

"No ;  I  couldn't.  Vat !  accept  of  their  hospi- 
tality an'  den— no— no.     I  couldn't  do  it." 

"Look  here.  This  is  de  vay."  And  he  pulled 
up  his  trousers  and  showed  two  knives  and  a 
spoon  sticking  in  his  boot.  The  other  was  too 
honest  to  follow  his  example.  When  the  supper 
was  in  progress  the  honest  one  got  up  and  said : 

"Ladies  und  gentlemen,  I  vas  much  obliged 
for  your  hospitality.  I  vas  not  good  at  speech- 
making,  but  I  vas  able  to  do  some  sleight  of 
hand  tricks.  You  see  I  takes  dem  two  knives 
und  one  spoon,  so.  You  see  I  puts  dem  in  my 
pocket,  so.  Now  I  say  Presto  queeck !  You 
looks  in  dat  man's  boot  und  you  finds  dem 
knives  and  spoon !" 

Then  he  said  good-night  and  went  home. 


"Oh,  my  friends !"  exclaimed  the  orator.  It 
makes  me  sad  to  think  of  the  days  that  are  gone 
when  I  look  around  and  miss  the  old  familiar 
faces  I  used  to  sliake  hands  with. — Ex. 


"Are  you  in  favor  of  clubs  for  women  ?"  asked 
the  female  with  the  square  chin.  "Sure,"  an- 
swered the  old  bachelor ;  "clubs,  sandbags,  or 
any  old  thing." — Ex. 


"Hello,  Chimmie,"  said  one,  with  a  radiant 
smile,  "still  wearin'  them  gallaway  slugs  for 
whiskers,  I  see." 

"Still  wearin'  'em,  Andy.  I  notice  you've  got 
yer  feet  wid  you." 

"Ya-as." 

"Better  keep  'em  along;  y'  may  go  fishin'  this 
summer,  and  you'll  need  'em  fer  sinkers." 

"Well  rayther"— a  slight  pause — "Don't  you 
tink  you  better  close  yer  mout,  m'  son  ?  Might 
git  cold  in  yer  teet." 

"Have  t'  go  you." 

"Well,  good  night,  ole  man." 

"Good  night,'  said  the  other  shaking  hands 
warmly,  as  he  turned  into  a  restaurant.  "Ax- 
cuse  me,  will  yer?  I'm  goin'  in  here  to  feed  me 
face." 


Lady  (in  grocery  store)  :  "Let  me  have  a 
pound  of  butter,  please."  Clerk  (who  used  to 
attend  in  cigar  store)  :     "Mild  or  strong." 


CRAMPED   QUARTERS. 

Sauso :  Something  was  running  through  my 
mind  a  few  moments  ago — 

Rodd :  I  suppose  it  was  running  for  fear  it 
might  be  asked  to  stay  in  such  cramped  quart- 
ers.—-Xenia  Blizzard. 


A    FEBRUARY    IDYLL. 

"Well,  I  declare,"  cried  an  indignant  old  Hen, 
with  ten  chickens,  bristling  up  to  a  patent  incu- 
bator with  240;  "who  did  this?" 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  madam,"  responded  the 
Incubator  with  some  hesitation ;  "I  cannot  tell  a 
lie;  I  did  it  with  my  little  hatch  it."— Washing- 
ton Star. 
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BOSTONESE  AS   SHE   IS   TAUGHT. 

Teacher :  You  may  read  now.  Master  Hub  - 
son. 

Boston  Infant  (reading)  :  Does  Kate  go  up? 
She  goes  up.  Goes  she  up?  Up  she  goes.  Par- 
don me,  madam,  if  I  desist  from  any  further  ex- 
cerpts of  inquiry  based  upon  Catherine's  eccen- 
tric ascension  (chokingly).  The  style  reminds 
me  so  much  of  dear  old  Tupper  that  I  am 
moved  to  tears.— American  Grocer. 


SHE  WAS  A  SHOPPER. 

Friend  (noticing  the  confused  heaps  of  goods 
of  every  description  scattered  promiscuously 
around  the  store)  :  Hello !  what's  happened  ? 
Been  taking  an  inventory,  had  a  fire,  or  are  you 
going  to  move  out? 

Merchant :  That  shows  how  little  you  know 
about  storekeepers.  We  have  merely  been  wait- 
ing on  a  lady  who  dropped  in  for  a  paper  of 
pins.— New  York  Weekly. 


Miss  C.  to  young  cook :  What  are  you  doing 
with  that  needle  and  thread  now? 

Innocent  cook :  Sure  I  am  stringing  the  beans 
as  you  told  me  to. 
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THERE  is  no  building  or  construction    work 

complete  nowadays  without  some  of  the  pro- 

ducts of  The   Paraffine   Paint  Co.,  who  make 

P. 

>^               y- «^                 ^— »                                                                                                  Scad  lor    Booklets. 
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San     Francisco 
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If  nct.it  will  pay  you   to  consult  us  before 
buying  elsewhere. 
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OF    lETIEW    YOBK 
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A  PROPER  EDUCATION 

in  the  making,   fitting  and  wearing  of  men's  headwear 
is  as    important   as    education  in   many    other  lines — 


The  HATTER  at  roi8  Market  Street,  opposite  Fifth, 
has  just  such  knowledge — his  stock  is  most  complete  of 
up-to-time  styles — material  and  finish  the  best  obtainable 
consistent  with  prices       :::::::::  :     : 
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peculiar  interest  to  the  picture. 


Developing 
and     Printing 

Framine,  Etc  Etc 


TRACK 

SHIRTS,  PANTS  AND  SHOES 

FOOTBALL 

SUITS,  SUPPLIES  AND  SHOES 
BASKET  BALL 

SUITS,    GYMNASIUM    SUITS, 
SWEATERS,  JERSEYS,   CAPS 


•■ 


I  Tennis  Rackets 

Boxing  Gloves 
Punching  Bags 


ttffafet 


60  GEARY 
STREET 

KNIlJrlNGCO.  San    Francisco 

Open  Saturdays  until  10  p   m 


MACHINE   SHOP   TOOLS 


Boring  and 

Turning  Mills 
Engine,  Lathes, 
Drill  Presses, 
Bolt  Cutters, 
Shapers, 
Turret  Lathes, 
Iron  Planers, 
Wet  and  Dry 
Grinders 


Double   Spindle 

Lathes, 
Punches     and 

Shears, 
Milling  Machines, 
Sensitive  Drills, 
Hollow     Hexagon 

Turret  Lathes, 
Bending  Rolls, 
Supplies. 


HILLES    AND  JONES    SINGLE     PUNCH    AND    SHEAR 


Harron,  Rickard  &  McCone 


21-23  FREMONT  ST., 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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Commercial  Viewing 
a  Specialty 


Printing,  Mounting, 
Developing 


CHAS.  PERRY 

KODAK  AND  PHOTO 
— SUPPLIES- 

20th  and  Mission  Sts. 


TELEPHONE    BLUE    ^n 


SAN   FRANCISCO 


Chaperon    (Addressing  one  of  two  in   corner  Puss:  "These    third    year    girls    are    mighty 

of  wagon)  :     Don't  you  want  to  sit  up  on  the  sensitive  about   a    fellow's    being    well    shaved 

front  seat  awhile?  when  he  calls.'' 

Grace:     No,  thank  you,  I'm  very  comfortable  Mick:  "One  of  them  speak  about  it?" 

here.  Puss  :  "Yes.  she  said  she  felt  it  keenly." 


THOS.ELRICK 


A.t.HANSEN. 


MARK 


eXAM/NCfi  BU/LD/NG 


\m  STS.. 

SAN  FfiANCtSCO.  CAL 


ZETTGKEnSTE    IDIIETZG-IEIISr,  id. 

.  .  .  Manufacturers  and  Dealers  .  .  . 

DRAWING  INSTRUMENTS 
DRAWING  MATERIALS 
SURVEYING  INSTRUMENTS 


cubb    c=y_zj 


14  FIRST  STREET 

San   Francisco 


New  York- 
Chicago 
New  Orleans 


PLEASE  MENTION  "  THE  TIGER." 


THE      T  I  G  E  R 


43 


VULCAN 

Ice     Making     and     Refrigerating     Machines 

REFERENCES: 

400  Machines  in  Operation 


WE  CARRY  IN  STOCK: 

Ammonia  Piping,  Fittings,  Valves 
Condenser  Coils,  Mineral  Wool 
Insulating  Paper, Calcium  Chloride 


Send   for  Catalogue 
mjiLT_By^THg     VULCAN      IRON     WORKS         San  Francisco,  Cal 


LEAP  YEAR. 

Carrie    rl.    (getting   uneasy)  : 

Who 

are   vou 

Wallace  S. — What  have  you  there? 

looking  at  ? 

Fred  L. — Oh,  that  is  a  silk  dress. 

C.   C:     Nothing-! 

■■'■■ 

... 
., 


I    7J/ie  Overall  jCaundry  and  Supply  Co. 


JOS.T.  CAVANAUGH,  P?op. 
:  CALLS    MADE    EVERY  FRIDAY  AT  4:30  P.  M.  AND  DELIV- 


<$^x$xSx?>^x»<S>^x^ 


ERIES  MADE  MONDAY  8:30  A.  M. 
BUTTONS  SEWED  ON  AND  MENDING  DONE 


Overalls  10  Cts. 

Overalls,  with  Bib     -  -    10  Cts. 

Jumpers 


Blouses 
Aprons 

10  Cts. 


10  Cts. 
5  Cts. 


Telephone  SOUTH  303 


SPALDING    BUILDING 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
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Power   Transmissions 


SHAFTING-HANGERS- PULLEYS 


COUPLINGS 
BOXES 


FRICTIONS 
SHEAVES 


COLLARS 
ETC 


LINtt    BELT    MACHINERY 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


SEATTLE,  WASH. 


Professor:     "What  are  you  doing 

anything?" 


Learnim 


Student:     "No,  sir;  listening  to  you." — Ex. 


k 

I 

Ml 


KKEUh'SSMh 


i 
i 

«]  We  design  and  engrave  Ads,  Booklet*, Cata- 

1  logue  Illustrations,  letter  heads,  cards,  iabels,      ;ai 

lai  posters,   etc     and    we  do  it   right.       Ask  for      |:: 

«]  suggestions  and  prices.                                                   id 

«! 

«1      324  Grant  Avenue  San  Francisco      m 

Phone  Main  398 

Icj  _   i 

tjt  «  Kia  «l«  s  a .»  »  ji  a  a Ifwa  R  "  a  "»  ::  "  i:  it  ::  h'iH  ::  ::  ::  ::  HHj 


i«i     S  T  Y  L I  S 


LUNDSTROM'S 

H   H  A  1  S    Up-to-date 


SIERRA  PHOTO-ENGRAVING  CO    INC. 


The  Latest  Novelties  at  Popular  Prices 
PACIFIC  COAST  HAT  WORKS 

1458    Market  St.  Opp.    Central  Theatre 

and    605  Kearny  Street 


From    Us 


The  C.  S.   M.  A.  Camera  Club 
Get  Their  Photo  Supplies 

WKT5T    TXDIX'T    YOTT? 
7  KEARNY  STREET     tllTSC!!    <X    iVaiSCf        SAN  FRANCISCO 
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Broiki-Pillii  Electric  Girpintin 

IMPORTERS    AND    JOBBERS    OF 


•oo 


•a-> 


■oo 


I 

5— i 

■as 


ELECTRICAL    SUPPLIES 

527  MISSION  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone    Main    86 1 


M.    HARTJE 


Illustrating    the 
National  Note   Books 


Jhowinjr  the  Closed  Book,  substantially  bound 
in  heavy  Art  Cloth  (assorted  colors):  also  the  new 
safety  catch  on  the  clasp,  a  feature  recently  added. 


DEALER    IN 


Groceries,  Provisions 

WOOD  AND  COAL 
HAY  AND  GRAIN 


Corner   16th   and   Potrero   Avenue 
Telephone,  Jessie  1783         San  Francisco 


Showing  how  the  Covers  Separate  to  take  in  the 
paper,  and  the  quick,  easy  met  ho  1  of  removing  com- 
pleted work  and  renewing  the  leaves.  Also  showing 
the  Index  permitting  the  use  of  one  lock  for  several 
subjects 

Used  in  all  Grades  of  Educational  Work 


Telephone  Capp  3772 

R.  A.  MOBBS 

FULL  LINE    OF 

GROCERIES 

THE  BEST 
CANNED  GOODS, 
TEAS  AND  COFFEES 

Delivers  to  any  part  of    San  Francisco 

2195  Mission  St. 


Near  Eighteenth 


No  Liquors  Sold 


PLEASE   MENTION  "THE  TIGER." 
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Telephone   Folsom    581 


Henry  Hfxlberg 


■Dealer  in- 


GROCERIES 


HARDWARE 


ETC.,     IE  T  C. 

450    NINTH    STREET,    CORNER    BRYANT 

San  Francisco,    Cal. 

Class  Pins  Made  to  Order.  Designs  Furnished  Gratis 

Makers  of   '04  Class  Pins. 

lEL^IDIKIIE    &    CO. 

JEWELERS    AND    SILVERSMITHS 

Odd  and   Unique  Designs  118    Sutter    Street 

Precious  Stones  San  Francisco 

Telephone     Main     669 


WHITE    BROTHERS 

(Incorporated) 

HARDWOOD     LUMBER 

Importers  and  dealers  in  Oak  Ship  Plank  ard  Timber,  Locust  Treenails  and  Wedges,  Mahogany, 
Primevera,  Teak,  Walnut.  Butternut,  Cherry,  Sycamore,  Ash,  Spanish  Cedar,  Maple,  Gum,  Quatered  Sawed 
Oak,  Veneers  and  Dowels.      Sptcial   sizes  furnished  to  order  on  short  notice. 


COR.  SPEAR  AND  HOWARD  STS. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


PLEASE  MENTION  "  THE  TIGER. 
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TECHNICAL  AND  SCIENTIFIC  BOOKS 


THE  ALEXANDER-YOST  CO. 


SUCCESSORS     TO    OSBORN     &    ALEXANDER 


TOOLS,    HARDWARE,    MACHINERY    AND    MACHINE    SHOP    SUPPLIES 

401    MARKET    STREET 


Corner  Fremont 


San  Francisco 


GOOD   PAINTS 

FOR  HOUSE  PAINTING 

....ARE    MADE    BY.... 

R.  N.  Nason  &  Co. 

PAINT    MAKERS 


115   and  117   Front  St., 


San  Francisco 


Tamm  &  Nolan  Co. 

VARNISH    MAKERS 

WORKS: 

COR.    UTAH   AND    ALAMEDA  STREETS, 

San  Francisco,   Cal. 

....MAKE.   .. 

DURABLE     VARNISHES 


Wanted — Carpenters  to  work  at  Twenty-sixth 

Visitor:     "Does    this    school   turn    out    mam- 

avenue,  Sundays  only.    Hours  8  to  8.     Wages — 

bright  youths  ?" 

smiles  and  chocolate  served  by  ?    Apply  to  Jack 

Student :     "Yes,  that's  what  happens  to  most 

Hammond. 

of  them." 

.  Gh-  Uorman  Sz  Sons 

MECHANICS'    TOOLS,    ELECTRICAL    GOODS 
882   Valencia  Street  Near  Twentieth 


E.  E.  GIBSON 


OPEN  EVENINGS 


BROMIDE  ENLARGEMENTS  2204    FILLMORE    ST., 

DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING         Telephone   Jackson  441         San  Francisco 


PLEASE  MENTION  "  THE  TIGER." 
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P.  N.   KUSS    CO. 

PAINTS,  OILS   and  VARNISHES 

638-640  MISSION  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

JOHN  WICHMAN 

FINE  CANDIES  and 
ICE  CREAM 

485  Valencia  St.  San  Francisco 

RESTAURANT  and  CHOP  HOUSE 

John  Skance,  Prop. 

546  NINTH  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

BISBEE  &  BACKE 
ENGINEERS 

AND  GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 

220  Market  St.  san  francisco 

ENTERPRISE  SHAVING 

and  HAIRCUTTING  PARLOR 

2814  16th  STREET 

Cor.  Foibom  SAN  FRANCISCO 


HENRY  A.  STELLING 
GROCERIES 

2851    1 6th  St.  San  Francisco 

LOUISVILLE  RESTAURANT 

Separate  Apartments  for  Ladies 

1428     MARKET    ST.  San  Francisco 

Haughty  lady  (who  has  purchased  a  stamp) 
—Must  I  put  it  on  myself?"  Stamp  Clerk — "Not 
necessarily.  It  will  probably  accomplish  more 
if  yon  put  it  on  the  letter." 

B.  A.  HESTER 

Tennis  Goods  Candies 

Sodas  and  Celery  Phosphate 


608  Stanyan  St. 


Near  Haight 


A     HUCK 
PAINTS  AND  VARNISHES 

2875  16th  St.  San  Francisco 
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John  Finn  Metal  Works 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.,     SEATTLE,   WASH., 
313-315  Howard  St.  1255  First  Ave.,  South 


Manufacturers  of 


Babbitt  Metals 


SOLDERS  PHOSPHOR  TIN 

GALVANIZING 


Teacher:     "If    you  had    pursued  the    proper  A  tack  points  heavenward  when  it  means  the 

course,  you  would  not  now  be  here."  most  mischief.    It  has  many  human  imitations  in 

Student :     "You  bet  I  wouldn't."  this  school. 


New  York  Belting  &  Packing  Co.,  Ltd. 

Established   1846 


LARGEST  MANUFACTURERS  OF 


vulcanized    ffiubber    Soocis 


TELEPHONE     MAIN     1516 


605-607  MISSION  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PLEASE  MENTION  "THE  TIGER." 
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G.   F.  CARRER,  Manager  Phone  Howard  2320 

Opposite  LicK  ScHool 

Union  Overall  Laundry  &  Supply  Co. 

WM.  M.  MEYER 

Special  Notice  that  School  Laundry,  Overalls,   Etc.   received  on  Friday,  will  be 

returned  Monday  morning. 

COR.  16TH  AND  UTAH  STS.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL, 

Scott  &  Van  Arsdale  Lumber  Company,  Inc. 

MATT  HARRIS,  Manager 

Phone  Private  Exchange  673  3th.  and  Brannan  Streets 

-DEALERS    IN 

SUGAR  PINE,   WHITE    CEDAR,    SPRUCE,   REDWOOD,    OREGON   PINE 

CALIFORNIA  WHITE  PINE 

■A..    T.    E^A-aTiTEILIti    d5  CO. 

177-181     VALENCIA  STREET  Near  Thirteenth   Street 

Wholesale  and  Retail   Dealer  in 

WOOD,    COAL,    HAY    AND    GRAIN 

Phone  South   in6 


Watches 


In  addition  to  our  large  variety  of  Fine  Gold  and  Gold 
Filled  Watches.  We  have  many  inexpensive  styles  in 
Silver  and    Nickel. 

Watches  which  we   Guarantee  to  be  Good  Timekeepers. 


WATCH  AND  JEWELRY  WORK  OF  ALL  KINDS 
Expert    Work    at    Moderate    Prices 

Designs  and  Estimates  Furnished  for  Class  Pins.  Send  for  Catalogue. 

JEWELERS 

20  Geary  Street,       Telephone  Main  5360 


BRITTAIN  &  CO.,  , 
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PACIFIC  TOOL  &  SUPPLY  CO. 

DEALERS    IN 

HIGH    GRADE    MACHINE    TOOLS    AND    SHOP    SUPPLIES 


ffK^ij 

^«iff» 

K^g^J] 

fill 

UWjmK 

*:<&  Lh 

•  -  y 

HI.K)  -J 

ti    W-*P 

FINE     TOOLS    FOR     WORKERS     IN    METAL 

101  to   111   FIRST  STREET 
Telephone  Private  Exchange  177  S.  E.  Cor  Mission  St..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

X)0    YOU    KUfcTCTW 

TOM    IRWIN   of  the  Mission,  the  Amateur 

PHOTOGRAPHER'S  FRIEND? 

It  will  pay  you  to  do  so  if  interested  in  Photo  Goods. 

The    only   ANTI  TRUST  Dealer    SELLING  AT    CUT    PRICES 
IN  THE  MISSION. 

2047     MISSION     ST.,         Near  x6tfa   St. 

He  has  secured  the  agency  for  the  NEW 
K  R  U  X  O  Photo  Paper  (same  as  velox) .  It  is  an 
Anti-Trust  paper  of  the  finest  quality.     It  is  easier 

to  manipulate   and  has  more  latitude  in  exposure    and    development    than  any 

developing  paper  on  the  market. 

Get  a  SAMPLE    FREE  TO  TRY-And  Bye  and  Bye  You'll  Buy— AX 


3^x3^ ioc  doz. 

3^x4X IOC  doz 

4x5 15c  doz.  (2  doz.  25c) 

5x7 25c  doz. 


4x5  Plates 4oc  doz- 

3-4x4-4  Plates 30c  doz. 

5x7  Plates 65c  doz. 


NUF  SED: 

NOW 

IT'S   UP 

TO   YOU 
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DATE  DUE 


Sax  Francisco,  Oakland  f  San  Jose  Railway. 


Leave  San  Francisco  for  Oakland,  Berkeley  and  Piedmont  Avenue. 


*6:oo  *6:4o   7:00  *-j '.20  *j  140  8:00  *8:2o  *8 140  9:00   9:20  9:40   10:00   10:20   10:40   11:00   11:20  11:40  A.  M. 
12:00  12:20  12:40   1:00     1:20     1:40  2:00     2:20     2:40  3:00  3:20    3:40     4:00     4:20     4:40     5:00     5:20     5:40 
6:00     6:20    6:40  7:00     7:45     8:30  9:30  10:30   11:30  P.  M.     12:30  A.  M.    ' 


Leave  Berkeley  for  San  Francisco 


*5-5° 

1 1:40 

5:00 


*6:2o  +6:40     7:00  *7:2o  *7:4o     8:00  *8:2o   *8:4o     9:00     9:20     9:40    10:00   10:20  10:40 
A.M.       12:00  12:20  12:40     1:00     1:20     1:40    2:00    2:20     2:40     3:00     3:20     3:40     4:00 
5:20     5:40     6:00  6:20  J6:4o  #6:55  {7:00     7:40     8:25     9:25   10:25   ii'25  P.M. 


11  :oo 
4:20 


11:20 
4:40 


Leave  tiedmont  Avenue  for    San   Francisco. 


7:02  *7:22  *7^2     8:02  *8:22  *8:42     9:02     9^22     9:42   10:02 
11:42  A.  M.       12:02    12:22    12:42     1:02     1:22     1:42     2:02     2:22     2:42     3:02     3:22 
5:02     5:22      5:42     6:02     6:22  £6:42    #6:56  {7  :o2     7:42     8:27     9:27   10:27   11:27 


3H2 
P.  M. 


10  :42 
4:02 


1 1  :o2 
4:22 


11:22 
4:42 


Leave  San  Pablo  Avenue  for  San  Francisco 


*5-.S8   *6:28   *6:48     7:08   *7=28   *7:48     8:08   *S:28   *8:48     9:08 

11:48   A.M.        12:08   12:28   12:48      i-o8     1:28     1:48    2:08     2:28 

5:08      5:28     5:48     6:08     6:28  {6:48   37:03  17:07      7:4§     8:33 


9:28     9:48   10:08    10:28    10:48   11:08   11:28 
2:48     3:08     3:28     3:48     4:0s     4:28     4:48 
9^3310^331 1:3  3   P.  M 


*Daiiy  except  Sunday. 
^Saturday  and  Sunday  only. 


'i Daily  except  Saturday  and 
Sunday. 


Trains   to    and   from    Berkeley    do 
not  stop  at  San  Pablo  Ave   Station. 


Trains  leaving  Berkeley  Station  at  7  and  9  a.  m.  and  at  4  and  7:40  p.  m.,  stop  ai  San  Pablo  Avenue  Station 
connecting  with  east  bound  Santa  Fe  trains. 

Oakland  Transit  Consolidated  Cars  leave  Fourteenth  and  Broadway,  Oakland,  at  same  time  as  Ferry  trains 
leave  Berkeley  connecting  with  train  at  San  Pablo  Avenue  Station  for  San  Francisco. 


DUNG  MEN 


Here  is  your  opportunity  to  wear  Fine  Perfect 
Fitting   TAILOR    MADE    CLOTHES  in    your 


We 
s?il 


Up-To-Ti 


W 

ac 
th 


We  have  r 


Library 

Lick-Wilmerding  High  School 

755  Ocean  Avenue 

San  Francisco,  CA  94112 


Prices 


ie  price 


Suits  from  $12-00  Up.     Made  to  Suit. 


KNOX  &  REN>7*CKER 


415  MARKET  STREET 


SAX   FRANCISCO, 


